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JVIr Alexander Ross was born the ISth of Apnl> 
169% in the parish of Kincardine O^Neil, county of 
Aberdeen. His father, Andrew Ross, a respectable 
farmer in that parish, sent him, when o^Mible of in* 
siniction, to the parochial school, distant about three 
miles, and situated in the lai^ village of Kincardine 
O'Neil. The master of this seminary was at that time 
a Mr Peter Reid, who had received a liberal educa* 
tion, and was considered by proper judges as an excel- 
lent grammarian, and complete master of the Latin 
language. All over that country he was celebrated, 
particularly for uncommcm diligence and success in his 
qflSce. It is certain, indeed, that a considerable-nnmber 
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of young men taught at this school by Mr Reid, Up* 
peared every year in Aberdeen at the competition for 
bursaries, which took phce about the end of October at 
King's and Marischal colleges; and that not less thaii 
six, on an average, weriS successful candidates. 

It would appear that a Latin te^ucfttion was then 
much desired for their children by parents^ in the north 
of Scotland, and particularly in this county, tf^hatever 
employment these diildren might afterwards choose 
when they jcame to the years of judging for them 
selves. 

« 

It is remarkable that other threel boys, all of the 
name of Ross,* and sons of a neighbouring farmer, Ac- 
companied our Author every day to this public school. 
The]3r persevered for the usual length of time, about 
four years, in acquiring such knowledge of the Latin as 
to fit them for Ae college: all contended for bursaries 
at Aberdeen, and were successful ;. continued four ses<* 
siicms at Marischal College, and took the degree of A. M. 
The youngest, Robert Rossj and as our Author has 
often observned, the beist seli^lar of the three, became 
&rmer, and in that capacity lived independent and re- 
spected for life. The other two^ :ALEXANr^ER iiind 
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Pavio^ studied divhuly, and isere licttood to^ pnach 
the gospeL The latter was a{^N^ted: sdioolniftster iit 
Kincardine ONeil'; graached ^ecasifmaUjr^ was sHicb 
esteemed as a man an4 a preacher^ andaeted* satfns*. 
l>ytery-c1erk £3r maay . yfers. . But- thon^^ >« nM^ df 
copiderable ment, never obtained f^ settlement in the^ 

• 

In tbb brief acooimt nQV given of Mr Satio Robs', 
who was an amiable diarayter, and one of our Authoi^ 
most intimate and deares^ friends^ it peibaps deserves 
liotice, that thongb % |iian of very delicate hedth, often 
sick]y> complaining of head-aches, ' abd' idl bis lifetime 
having much the appearance of being in a videtudinary 
state^ yet he liv^d to fhe age of ninety; His oldest 
brother^ Ai^exandeii Ross, not ot equal merit, was, 
though at a late period of life, more suooessTul ; and it 
is also a remarkable circumstance, t^iat be was ordained 
minister of Lochlee; and thougb not less than sixty-siz 
years of age when bis settlement took place, yet lived 
for twenty-one years pastor of this parish ; and during 
that time was cotemporary with our Author as school^* 
piaster, who had been his school and^cdle^ companion. 

Considering thei^ how common it was at that time> 
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and in that boimtiy particiilaily> for every parent in tcv- 
hrMe drcumstanoes to send one or more of his sons to 
school to be taught the Latin hmguage, with a view to 
ivepare them for the university^ it was perhaps tnore 
from custom fuid eKamfde, than from any appearance of 
distinguished capacity, that our Author was, about tha 
age of eighty put into the elementaiy class. And when 
we think of the mode of education then prevalent, not 
only in this school but in eveiy seminary of the kind in 
Scotland, it is natural to suppose that to many a poor 
boy the acquisition of such a complicated language as 
the Latin, must have been a task sufiBciently hard. 
Considering also the difficulty that must have arisen 
from the use of rudiments without one word of English 
in them, a custom universal at that time, nothing but a 
tenacious memory, a considerable degree of acuteness^ 
and a hearty desire to improve^ could, one should think, 
smooth the rugged path in which the Latin scholar had 
to tread, and render it in any decree pleasant^ or even 
tolend)le. 

Our Author has of^en remarked^ tliat upon the whole 
— ^boys were then compelled to leanu Public teachers 
never thought of making trial of the talents of a boy in 
order to discover if he was qualified by nature to ac- 
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tibii*e any language or branch of education ; ahd if he 
was not, of directing his attention to something else 
perhaps more useful in life, and more adapted to his 
capacity. But when a boy had once begun to learn 
Latin, arithmietic, or what his parents wished him to 
learn, he was obliged to persevere, and make what pro- 
gi^s he (k)u]d. 

The irtrictest and most Severe discipline WAS sj^ste^ 
n^atidffly kept up by the iria^n Scarcely any allow-* 
ance was made for a weak memory. The want of that 
progress wished or expected, was seldom imputed to the 
want of capacity, but of application. A blunder or an 
erroi* c6u1d not commonly be atoned for by the poor 
boy who had fallen inttf it, by atiy indicsatibns of sorrow, 
but by submitting Without murmur to the usual chas« 
tisement : and upon the whole it would appear that fear 
was the predominant motive fbr diligence; 

It deserves perhaps to be likewise mentioned that 
eV^ry lesson prescribed in VinoiL, HoiCACfi, Ovtcl, or 
any other Latin poet, was not only to be explained to ' 
the satisfaction of the master, but gotten by heart And 
so rivetted had many of the most beautiful passages 
l)een in our Author's memory, that he nsed io repeat 
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H/m WiA much pleasure after hq .had pi^$S€4 the ^ 
of eig^ty^ With th^ pfu^tor^ls of YiMiL he was pactw 
eukrty. and woiid^KfuUy delighted, <m account of their 
bmoceoiep, mv^i<i\y, deh'ghtful scenery^ and divmif^ 
of subjectflfi «» WfdPi aa hfau^ of descpptvm. 

Many of the odes of Horace, but sucfa^ oi^y as are 
of a moral tendency, he translated into Engli^ metre^ 
merdy fon^ his oyfi^ i^nusement, luid to en^ertaip some 
of his intimate a^uaintance; but hfi nevor did or in-* 
tended to pubVifh th^ because he thofught they were 
not of suCcient merit to ni^t the pubUc eye* 

To the Scottish dialect he had contracted a great par<9t 
tiaUty from his early youth. This might be owing to 
the prevalence of this expressive language at that pe« 
riod; but especially to his opportunities of seeing some 
^excellent Scottish poems which he said formed his tast^ 
find disposed him to try something of the same kind. 

^ The Gentle Shepherd/ thi^ fine pastoral comedy, 
by Ramsay, who has perhaps justly been denominated 
the Scotch Theocritus, our Author admired very much; 
and though, as he often s$idf he had read it over a hunn 
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^Ixei tknefli^ yet he always discovered new beauties ia it 
!--^Bqt p x^ra to bis education. 

After he had attended the public sdiool four years, 
and gone through the usual grammatical course, hif 
merit entitled him to a bursary at the annual competi-* 
tion in Marischal College^ and he entered as a student 
of Gr^ in the beginning of November^ 1714. 

Tbougib be was heard to say that he was not remar^^ 
able while in the Greek class either for diligence or pro? 
fi^ncy, yet this acknowledgment was probably made 
from that modesty which was a striking trait in his cha« 
lacter. as he sometimes read the Gredc New Testa* 
inenty and made it appear that be understood for the 
inost part what he lead, by giving the meaning thoiigh 
in different words from our translation. What progress 
be made in such other branches of hterature as weoe 
ihen taught at this university is not known, as he or his 
'Cotemporaries were never heard to mention a word cot 
the subject. 

After attending four sessions at the philosophy coV 
lege, he received the degree of A. M. in the year 1718L 
Some abprt time after this period he wis rei^mmended 
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by a literary gentleman who had entertained a favour^ 
able opinion of him, as a young m'an qualified to act ai^ 
tutor in the family of Sir William Forbes of Craigy* 
var, Bari'who then raided at a place named Laix^« 
ton, riow Fintry-House. 

' If Mr Robs had pbssessed the art of communicatiiig> 
there was no doubt of his being one of the first Latin 
scholars in his time. For it was generally allowed by 
good Judges, that few could read the Latin classic^ with 

» • ^ 

such ease, or enter into the meaning of them with subh 
<|uickne^. He was indeed so much Aiaster of this lan- 
guage, that he read some of the most difficult authon? 
for his own entertainment. This remarkable proficien- 
cy Could only be the result of that constant attentioil, 
which as a teacher, and for the greatest part of his life, 
he had paid to the elements, the rules of grammar, and 
the idioms peculiar to that language. 

For his own aiftusement he sometimes tried to write 
in LaUn verse; and an epitaph written at an early pe- 
riod of his life, is given as a specimen of his ability in 
this way, and together with a translation for the benefit 
of stlcfa as are not acquainted with the Latin is sub- 
joined;— the epitaph is yet quite legible on a buriaT- 
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«!tone in the church*yard of Lochlee^ erected to tlie me* 
noiy of Mr and Mrs Garden of Migstrath, who died 
i^ut the same time^ and are buried in oiie grave. 

How long our author continued in the family of Sir 
WiLtixik Forbes is uncertain. Only the writer of this 
account of his life, remembers perfectly to have heard 
bim ^y that Mr Arthur^ afterwards Sir Arthur For« 
Bt% and the other children under his tuition^ made f^n* 
siderabie progress in readings arithinetic^ and Latin; 
and at would likewise appear that hi& own conduct was 
decent iand becomipgi since Sir William said to him one 
day after paying his salary, ' I am very well satisfied 
with your dep6rtment/ These were the veiy words 
which the Baronet made use of on this .occasion^ and 
which Mr Ross ever remembered. 

It would Appear indeed that he continued all along to 
g^ve the same satisfiiction in this capacity : for a short 
time before he left the family. Sir William told himi 
that as he had his welfare very much at heart, he could 
not do better tlian study divinity, and that his interest 
should not be wanting to procure fdr him a comfortable 
settlement in die chiurch. When it is considered thaS 
tbis benevolent pivposal was made to him by the Bi4'( 



si LIFE OF THE AUTIIOH. 

Konct entirely of himself^ fu>d that this gentleman had 
gt that time no ]es& than fourteen settlements in hia^ 
own gift, few, very few young i^n indeed, had sud^ 
encouragement to direct their views to the church. 

But whether he had ever fet^nnied a wish to fc^ow the 
clerical profession^ or whet^^er his natural diffidence pre* 
vented him fix>m pursuing it,, is not very certain. Only 
when liis friends expressed th^r surprise that he did not 
think ot availing himself of' the interest he had secured^ 
in consequence of the satis&etion he had given as a tu« 
tor in this respectable family^ he used* to say that ha 
never could entertain such an (pinion of his own good^ 
ness or capacity, as to think himself worthy of the dfice 
•fa clergyman* 

After leaving this &mi]y he was employed in tcadi* 
ing first the parochial sdiool c^ Aboyne> and afterwards 
that of Laurencekirk.: and always gave satis&ction 
to those who intrusted him with the education of tlieir 
ehildi'en. 

In the year 17S6 he married Jane, daughter of a re* 
spectable farmer, Chahi^es Catanach, who •lived in the 
parish of Loggie-Coldstone* Her mother was a daugh^ 
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kxr of James Duouid, £sq« of Auchinhove, whose 
j^ndson succeeded to the estate of Balquhoin^ one of 
the largest properties iii that county/ and took the name 

of LfiSSLIfi DUGUID. 

■ 

This tamdy was at that time Koman Catholic. Bti 
though Mrs Ross was descended of Popish parents^ and 
was tivowedly of popish principles^ yet she discovered 
snort liberal sentiments than people of diat persuasion 
^commonly do; went occasionally to the established 
church with her husband, and behaved with the greatest 
ileoency and propriety durit^ tlie time of divine service* 
It would likewise appear that she was not obstinately 
Attached to her own religion ; for she >cheerfully con« 
•s^nted that her children should be taught the principles 
and become members of the established t^hurch. 

Oar Author soon afler his marnnge was settled 
schoolmaster of Lochlee; a place ofiered and secured to 
him by a friend, the late Alexander Garden, Esq. of 
Troup. The emoluments of this place could not be 
considerable. The parish was small, and the school- 
house placed at so great a distance from such of tlie in- 
hiibitants as had families, that excepting five or six of 
this description, none could derive any advantage frora 
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it. Few scholai's therefore could attend, and of Gomrscn 
the profits of teaching could be but trifiing. 

Small however as the living was it was certain ; and 
considering some of its advantages, it was perhaps bett<^ 
than any {^ace of the kind in that part of the country^ 
The salary, if I remember right, was one d the lowest^ 
not exceeding one hundred merks; but there was a 
piece of good arable ground, consisting of five or sac 
acreff, which then belonged to the schoolmaster, and 
which, with the privilege of an extensive common pas- 
tuiie, enabled him to keep two horses, and two or three 
cows, summer and winter ; and if he chose, one. bun* 
dred sheep. Besides this glebe, six boHs of oatmeal 
were delivered to him yearly as another of his perqui* 
sites. 

How this piece of ground and quantity of victual 
came to be annexed to the schoolmaster's living, I have 
heard the incumbent distinctly explain. At an early 
period, during the establishment of episcopacy, it apii 
pears there was no settled clergyman in this parish. 
I'he minister of Lethnot came only once in six weeks 
^nd preached 8,t Lochlee., The di^stance between tli%. 
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jLwo places was not less than ten Scotch miles^ saxA part 
pf the road^ at that tiine> taking the nearest way^ ea^s* 
tranely had. 

In the rainistei's absence the parochial schoohnaster 
was authorised to read the Scriptures^ sing psalms^ 
iuid if I mistake not, to say prayers publidy from the 
desk, in the church, every Sabbath : and as some eibi 
couragement for this part of duly, the few acres of 
ground and the quantity of victual befocementione4 
were both allowed to the schoolmaster, which did not 
properly belong to him as such. After a minister, how* 
«ver, was placed at Lochlee, and of course when there 
was no more occasion for the schoolmaster's sei*vices in 
the church, he and his successors in office still enjoyeil' 
yihsit had been originally given for this part of duty 
only. 

Considering indeed the smallness of the salary and 
^e few 'scholars who could attend during the winter 
season, on account of deep snow, there can be no doubt 
^t all the schoolmaster^s profits and advantages put 
together were not more than sufficient to enable \m to 
live with some degree of comfort, and suitably tp his 
station. 
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The parish of Lochia iii iHbidi odr Author fired fdr 
^fty-iwb yeiars, i^ situated in tKe ncnrih-west comer 8f 
the county of Angus. Hie loch from whidh as wfell as 
from the small tiVer Lee running into it^ the parish de* 
rives its name, appeait very hear its West end. Il is 
reckoned a Scotch mile hi length froiii east to west^ linSf 
half a mile in hi-eadih from horth to ^outh. It abbunifs 
"With a variely 6f fish, soch as frout, eel; khd at tmiefe 
sahnouj all of eioceOent quality; and without a hoat t£^ 
angler may catch trith the fly in summdr^ plenty of 
very fine trout^ somb of themi One, twd> and three pbnh<t 
Weight. 

This beautiful piece of Water, exceptii^ on the east, 
is surrounded with mountains. These' ate so remairk- 
ably high and steeps particularly oi» it^ iiorth and south 
sides as to command the attention of every stranger 
who is struck with the romantic grandeur of the scehe.- 
The summii of two of these tnouhtains, one On the Hoirth 
and another on the iouth ^ide bf tfie loch, is inaccessible 
to a traveller who would attempt to asbend dif^ly frBih 
it. He only can ^t to the top cif 'A^t who iifas leistii^ 
and patience to take d wide circuit tbt that pbrpos^. 

Our Author's habitation was situated very n^ilt tli^ 
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(idst end of the loch^ dose by the foot of a liigh and 
steep mountain fronting the south. Another mountain 
directly opposite^ the base of which, not a quarter of 
a mile from his house, was likewi^ so high as to pre« 
vent the sun from shining upon it for thirty days in 
winter. During that gloomy period our Author could 
only foe consoled with the hope of a pleasure to ooime ; 
Icnowing that the sun would be the more wdcome when 
he again made his appearance. 

This retired place about twenty miles north-west of 
Brechin, the nearest markeUtown, is generally uncx>m« 
ibrtable during the winter months, buried in deep snow, 
and exposed to boisterous winds from the loch. But 
good substantial houses, which many of the inhabitants 
were careful to build for themselves, and with some 
teste, as well as excellent peat and tur^ to which many 
of them had easy access, rendered their situation more 
comfortable than otherwise it would have been, and in 
the words of the cdebrated author of the Seasons^ 



« Sitting at the social fire. 

They happy beard the excluded tempest idly rare along. 
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Their £ivourite amusements in winter were music 

b 
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find dancbg. These r^gulmly hegm about the Christ- 
mas holidays^ and continued' occasionally during the 
time that nothing could be done without doors in th^ 
way of improving their little farms. They were exdtec^ 
to devdte more of their time to the amusement of dan- 
cing than perhaps they would have otherwise done, by 
the fiueioating music of a celebrated performer on the 
viofin^ John Cahbaok, descended of a respectable fa- 
mily of that name, and a native of the parish of Crsthy, 
in Aberdeenshire. He resided most of liis time in 
GlenmuidCf a place distant only a few miles from Crathy, 
where he was bom : but for the iqpaoe of forty years, il 
not more, he came regukrly every winter when the 
wea&er would penmt,^ to^ the parish of Lochlee. 

When he arrived in this hospitable and happy coun* 
try^ about the beginning of Decembtt*, every one of the 
inhabitants, the old as well as the yiiung, rejoiced to see 
bini: and though sometimes on account of deep snow 
which rendered it very difficulty and sometimes impos- 
sible to travel over the Grampian mountains, his stay 
was protracted beyond the time when he wished to re* 
torn home, this was always roost agreeable to the 
young people* A considerable number of the men 
were musicians themselves, who had been taught by 



tlFR OP THE AUTBOK. ifae 

hiuif and were very desirous to improve, and there* 
fore they were always Uie better pleased the longer he 
&voiired them with his company and with his music. • 

Our Author thou^ he had iftot the nfiost correct ear, 
yet as he played a little on the violin himself, was alwajrs 
glad to see JoH^f Cameron, and listened to his tttnes 
with pleasure: but as' this musician was of vexy connect 
behaviour, agreeable in his manners, entertaining in hb 
conversation, and remarkable particularly for communi* 
cadng some curious faeU characteristic of the Hig^llan- 
ders, and discovering their genius, his company was 
equally acceptable to many on that account. 

Our Author used to mention what this good old man 
had often told him was a practice in the united parishes 
of Crathy and Braemar, about the time of his first ap« 
pearing in the capacity of a musician, at weddings and 
other public meetings where music and dancing com« 
monly prevailed. Not later than the year 17^0, he 
said that the people in this Highland district not only 
expressed their mirth but their sorrow by moving to 
music. * 

However inconsistent ^nd absurd such a practice may 
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appear to most people now^ (and it would be considered 
as ridiculous at this period^ even in the same country 
where it once prevailed)^ when any member of a family 
diedj a musician was immediately sent for, and before 
the interment^ as soon indeed as possible after the per- 
son had expired, the whole ^mily, excepting children, 
were desirous to vent their sorrow by a kind of dancing. 
The musician accordingly played on the violin or bag« 
pipe slow plaintive music, the nearest friends of the de- 
ceased appeared first on the floor, took the first dance, 
and expressed their grief by their motion as well as by 
their tears. 

The honest man who communicated the account of 
this custom to our Author, lil^wise told him that it 
was just about wearing out at the time when lie was 
first employed as a musidan ; that in this capacity he 
was called to three or four of these houses of mourning, 
and that the custom though very prevalent before in 
that country, was soon afWr universally discontinued. 

How people in this Highland district who are com-* 
monly very much attached to old customs, were induced 
by degrees to relinquish one apparently so inoffensive, 
and which may be thought suited to their genius, is 
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perhaps not fio easily accounted for. It is not impro- 
bable that instances were discovered of such a practice 
which originally^ and no doubt commonly indicated real 
sorrow^ degenerating iiUo indifference^ or perhaps some^ 
thing mofe unbecoming. 

Some people, not possessed of too great a degree 
of sensibility, or, it is not impossible, concerned more 
about worldly matters, and an addition to their fortune 
now likely or certainly to take place, than grieved for 
the recent loss perhaps of a near and valuable connex- 
ion, tnight, in conformity to this custom, act in such an 
indifferent or indecent manner as to give great offence 
to such as were really afflicted. This discovery it is 
natural to think might have considerable influence to re* 
press a custom in itself harmless, though thus liable to 
abuse. It is likewise not improbable that their frequent 
intercourse with people in the neighbouring county of 
Angus, at no great distance, and where no such custom 
prevailed, might likewise have some effect in putting an 
end to it. 

For the people of Lochlee, only sixteen miles south of 
this Uigliland country, never had, so far as can be leam- 
<3d fi'om tradition, tlie least tendency to this mode of ex« 
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pressing their grief; and instnnneiital music was never 
employed by tbem bat to cspiess mirth and joy. It is 
certain hovercr that they wat very fond of vocal mti« 
sic; and it is still remembered that the young people 
particularly those in the neighbourhood of our Author^s 
habitation^ sung with peculiar pleasure songs of his com- 
position* These songs though calculated to please and 
enttftain> were remarked fi>r their purity, and it is oer« 
tain that with some of them Burns the poet was highly 
delighted. 

With such entertainments as were harmless and inofii 
fensive now and then taking place, the j^oomy season of 
winter alipt insensibly away, when more serious exer« 
eises in the fidd succeeded, and sudi a mode of agricuk 
tureaswas then practised engaged the attention of every 
one fit for labour. 

As their fiurms however were then generally small^ 
each consisting of between twelve and sbcteen arable 
acres, let for two nineteen years and a life, and rented at 
a mere trifle, with the advantage of very extensive and 
valuable sheep pasture, and as they had liberty to 8ub« 
set on as lucrative terms as possible, they were not dkm 
posed, nor as they themselves conceived, under the ne« 
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.cessity of subjecting themselves to hari and tedieus la* 
bour: but though higher rents and greater industry 
would doubtless have rendered them more afluent, yet 
the most of -them were in easy circumstances^ not de* 
\ - sirous to accumulate^ and literally taking no thought for 

to-morrow* 

Having for a considerable part d the year little to 
rdo> and not much to engage their attention at home> 
they were of course obliged sometimes to go abroad in 
: quest of amusement, and to keep themselves alive« 
They became fond of associating to play cards, though 
only in winter, and sometimes to drink to one another^s 
rhealth in the public-house ; though it is but doing them 
justice to mention, that they were led to the former not 
from the motive of gain, and to the latter not from the 
habit of intemperance, which very few had contracted, 
but merely for recreation ; and the greatest loss they 
sustained was the loss of tiroevwhich no doubt might 
luxve been better employed. 

They were people in general who disUnguished them- 
selves by their benevolence, friendship, and readiness 
to. serve and assist one another. They were free and 
hospitable to strangers, especially to such as they were 
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satisfied^ from iihat they had h^rd or could learn of 
them, merited attention. But they were rather shy and 
ivserved to those whom they knew nothing about ; and 
euch independent minds did they generally discover^ 
that they paid no sort of homage to any person who 
had the appearance of a gentleman^ when they happened 
to meet him on the road, or had occasion to speak to 
faim» if they did not know him to be a gentleman. In 
thb respect they differed much from the people of the 
neighbouring county* that of Aberdeen* though the dis-p 
tance is short* and the intercourse constant between 
them ; fol* it was an invariable custom among the latter, 
when they happened to meet a person whose dress or 
mode of travelling indicated distinction* to give him a 
respectful salute* whetlier he was known to them or not. 
But passing from this distinguishing part of the charac* 
ter of the people of Lochlee* we shall next direct our at^ 
tention a little to the place itself. 

During the summer months* and conmionly in liar« 
vest* the heat of the sun* from the reflection of the hills* 
is sometimes excessive. When the sky is unclouded* 
and when there is not a breath of wind to ruffle the sur- 
face of tlie loch* it is a most beautiful object The sur- 
rounding mou^itains with their high rocks and craggy 
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diffs th$t rise majestically above this fine body of waler, 
^are reflected by it, and with cattle, di^p, and goats thea 
feeding on them, most distinctly appeared as in a IooIef 
ing glass. 

No place so remarkable for romantic scenery could 
have been conceived indeed more adapted to please the 
fancy of a poet ; and it is perhaps partly owing to ow 
Author's situation among these glens, mountains, and 
purling streams that his muse was excited, and engaged 
Iiim to write many pieces of pastoral poetry descriptive 
pf the wild beauties of the place in which he lived ; for 
whether he devoted any part of his time to poetical com- 
position belbre he came to reside here in the 3rear 1732, 
is not certain. It is ceilain however that nothing of the 
kind was ever made public previous to this period. 

Though our Author was set down in a very retired 
situation, not having a literary man during the winter 
4seas<»i to converse with, excepting the minister of the 
.parish, and perhaps one or two more, yet in summer 
he occasionally saw and enjoyed the society of some 
people distinguished both for rank and genius. I may 
Venture to say indeed, that never was there a man in 
jhis station, more taken notice of, and more esteemed. 
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not only on account of his genius as a poet, and his abi^ 
lities as a scholar, but the decency and propriety of his 
<x>nduct, his genteel address, and particularly his readi«- 
ness to oblige. 

As the upper part of this glen where our Author re^ 
sided was uncommonly beautiful in'sununer, on account 
of its romantic scenery, a considerable number of fiishion^ 
able people were induced at this season, to come liere 
for their amusement, to reside for weeks, and if the 
weather continued favourable^ sometimes for months. 
A few of the tenants who lived in die most agreeable 
places, kq>t always a competent number of goats, and 
for the benefit of the milk of these animals, as well as to 
enjoy the country air, some persons of distmction and 
of delicate health came t» this" retiivd place, and re- 
mained in it for most part of the summer. And as 
the tenants who were thus fiivourably situated, found 
that lodging these gentry, and furnishing them with 
such necessaries as they could afford, was an ad« 
vantagcoiis concern, they were induced from this 
powerful motive to build at their own expense, snug 
and comfortable houses of one story, thatched, indeed 
only with heath, but floored and lofted with wood, and 
;fitted up in the Jieatest manner. These were kept in 
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proper repair through the jear« and always in readiness 
for the reception of compan}''. 

But as no place in Scotland, perhaps, affords better 
and more extensive grounds for shooting, a considerable 
number of gentlemen fond of this sport, appeared regu- 
larly here, every season, were much delighted with the 
country, commonly successful in the hill, and after some 
Iveeks exercise in this way, retuiiied home with plenty 
of game, and with an additional stock of health. 

It is likewise remarkable, that when gentlemen lelt 
tkranselves tired of the exercise of shooting, they found 
excellent amusement without the labour of ascending 
steep hills or going but a short way from their quarters* 
The loch or the river just beside them invited them to 
angle for fine trout ; and if the day was not cold or the 
wind easterly, success might always be depended upons 
and here it may not be improper to take notice of ano» 
ther, and rather an uncommon method of fishing, which 
gentlemen fond of this diversion tried with success dnoe 
every summer* 

As a small river, the Northesk, issues from the loch« 
some of the country people were collected and hired foi* 
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tiie purpose of damming the locK. This was efiected 
by a sort of mole or bank composed of stone and earthy 
commonly erected^ when there was a sufficient number 
of hands, in two honrs. ' Tlie moment this temporary 
bulwark was finished, exactly at the place, where the 
water begins to nm into tlie Nortliesk, this river of 
course became nearly dry. The water of the loch now 
confined^ was distinctly observed to flow slowly hack 
towards its hea8 or west end» something similar to a 
tide; and as some hours elapsed before this tide ne* 
tumed to the same place from whence it had set out, 
and when it overflowed the newly erects batik, there 
was abundance of time for searching the river a mile> 
downwards, till it^ jiinciinn with the river Marie An 
immen^^ quantity of lar^ trout and eel were always 
taken. Our Author who was a keen fisher, was alwaj's 
invited by the gentlemen to pnrtake of this amusement, 
and afterwards to dine and spend die evening. 

Variety of amusement and of sceneiy, good accom- 
modation, as well as pure and wholesome air, all united 
to attract many gentlemen to this remote comer ; and 
it is likewise remarkable, that when any gentleman had 
taken up his residence in such a place as fancy strtick 
him was most eligible, he seldom or never changed his 
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quartet^ regularly' came to his former abode about thfe 
usual time^ took an interest in it^ and in a manner con^^ 
sidered it as his own. 

As a proof of this I shall relate an incident which 
was lately communicated by an aged person who lived 
within three miles of the spot where it happened^ and 
who had dccess to know the truth of it. A north-coun« 
try gentleman who had been visiting some friends iii 
Montrose, was returning home early in the spring. In 
taking the nearest way, which leads through part of the 
parish of Lochlee, he passed by in the forenoon a far-r 
mer's dwelling named. Glenmark, a gentleman's shoot* 
ikig-quarters, but which he did not know to be such. 
From this place situated at the foot of Mount Keen^ 
and three miles at least distant from any other habita* 
lion> his road was straight north over this mount, very 
steep, rugged, and to a stranger not Ycry direct. He 
had not travelled more than two or three miles when it 
began to snow. The road, coarse as it was, being 
soon covered, it was impossible to distinguish what 
might be dangerdus ground, mossy pits, and dreadful 
precipices, to which he was every moment exposed. A 
close mist coming on at the same time, it was no won* 
der that he was completely bewildered. Not certain in 
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Burl, Lady Mary Ann, then a diOd, with Lord aD<i 
Ladj Hope, son-in-law and daughter of Lord NottTU- 
ESK. Thesfe people of qaalitj came to this place for 
the sake of the country air, and as some of them were 
of delicate health, for the benefit of the goat's milk 

From the best information that can be obtained, thisf 
noble family was induced to prefer Gleneffolk to any- 
other place in that country; hot only on account of the 
retired and delightful situatidn, and the comfiirtable 
houses with which they were accommodated, but the le-' 
spectable chai^cter of their lahdlord, Mr TnoikAs Jolly, 
who though only a tenant, was, by his education, his 
pleasant manners, and correct behaviour, justly esteemed 
as a gentleman. It is weH known in the country, that 
there was no. person in our Author's neighbouihood 
of whom be entertained a higher opinion, and for whose 
society and friendship he had a greater va^ue* It will 
not, therefore, I trust, be Considered as an Im[»'oper 
digression to have taken this particular notice of Mt 
Jolly. It is likewise remembered, that one of hisr 
sons, Mr David Jolly> who had been oiir Author^i; 
pu]Hl, and who is still alive, and in a respectable line 
ofbusiness, accompanied, at that time. Lord and Lady 
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NeRTHSSK to this place^ lived with him as a friend> and 
on an intimate footing. 

A day or two after their arrival^ Lord Northesr 
himself honoured Mr Ross with a calJ, expressed his 
happiness to see a man whose merit he was pleased to 
say he knew from his character and from his works, and 
politely invited him to dine next day. Our Author 
afler making the best return he could for sudi no- 
tice, which one in his station could not have expected, 
went to his Lordship's quarters, was much grati« 
fied with the attefntion and kindness this good family 
were pleased to shew him ; and though they remained 
for several weekd in this retired place, our Author was 
almost constantly at their table> though never without 
a particular invitation. 

The writer of these memoirs thinks that another un-* 
expected mark of attention, which it is yet well remem-* 
bered our Authot* received only a few years before his 
death, merits particular notice. The late Earl of Pan- 
mure, a most respectable and amiable character, from 
a laudable curiosity to see a remote part of his great 
estate, came one day in summer from Brechin-Castle, 
one of his Lordship's beautiful seats, to Lochlee. As a 
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goad many of tin counter people were uppfisfed of thf^ 
intended visits and informed of the time and place of 
his Ixndship's aniva]^ some of the better sort of te- 
nants with die mimater and schooimaster, aasembled at 
tfa^ pablio«house whare his Londship was to dine and 
lodge tar the night. 

The Earl, with hil fretor and two or dvee other gdi* 
tknen who attended him, soon naade their appearaifee. 
After a general salutation, and the people present had 
been gratified with a tight of their noble aaaster ithen 
he al^hted ffotn his cafriage, tiie innkeeper^ at his 
Ijordship*8 desire, infertned the compttiy that an entsr-^ 
tainment was ordered for the whole in an apartment 
large enoii^ to contain them^ Oar Author, frona 
that modesty which was natural to him, went in 
among the rest, and placed himself at what might be 
called the second table; but he had no sooner done so 
than the innkeeper entered the room, and said he was 
desired bj his Lordship to bring Mr Ross immediately 
to dinner. 

The Earl was pleased to pay rery particular atten- 
tion to the old man, by placing him near himself, and 
conversing frequently with htm during the entertain- 
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inent This gr«at hmcNir^oonftmnl iipoiii aur Anlbor 
was the more r&fuiAMo, as it was the first timt Im 
ZiOrdihip had ever seen him, as he faiid never haen i^ 
itddiiced to the tioUeinans or had made thfl kast nt* 
tempt to proeure 1^ notice. 

After die entertainment was av«r» and .oiir Anthot 
nboHt to take bave^ his Tiordship said he Jiad paat 
thoughts, if the next day was ^vourablej to make an 
^xcursioil ixmnd 4he k)ch, to v^ew the niost distant 
part of his cultivated property in that parish ; and he 
begged Mr Itoss^ if lie found it oonT<nieDty would ao- 
company him. Acoordin^yi on tlie mdnrow ibe Earl 
and his attendants set out for the £^^ and topk up our 
Author on their way. But i|s the gentkmen were aB 
on foot^ because it was veiy difficult, if not impossible 
then to travel on horsdMck alongthe side of the kxii» 
though the road is now tolombly good, our Author near 
the age of eighty, af^r walking for a while, soonmade it 
appear that his inclination was beyond his strength, by 
falling some paces behind the company. On this disco* 
very his Lordship most kindly and atten|ili»Iy request^ 
ed that he should go no farther, but to retum to )us 
home, and rest himself, an4 ^be suce to .meet Jiim at 
the inn to dinner. 
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Thiese singular marks of attention which out Author 
received from a man of such distinguished rank and 
goodness as the Earl of Panmurb, made a deep impress 
sion on his mind: and as it is quite natural for age to 
he a little talkative^ he had mudi pleasure during the 
remainder of his life^ in mentioning now and then to 
his friends^ the great honour that had been done him^ 
though he always mentioned it as totally unmerited. 

As it would be improper as well as endless to name 
all the genteel people who honoured Mr Ross with their 
friendly notice during their residence in this parish, I 
shall only mention Sir James and Lady Carnegie of 
Southesk, who came for many years to spend some 
weeks in this romantic place, and who always treated 
our Author with such affection and confidence as one in 
his station could never have looked for, but of which his 
good sense and prudence secured him from making an 
• improper use. 

One would have thought indeed that the countenance 
and friendship of the great, instead of raising his ideas 
above his situation, an effect produced only on weak 
minds, tendered him humble and modest. In fact, he 
considered every mark of attention which he met with 
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from hi& superiors^ as proceeding more from condescen<i 
sion in them than from any merit in himself; and no 
familiarity on their part, . could make him in any degree 
forward, forget his station, or utter one word improper 
or unbecoming. It is natural to think, as indeed it was 
the case, that this apparent and unaffected modesty 
had the happy effect of preserving and even increasing 
the favourable opinion that was at first entertained of 
him, 

It may not be improper to observe in the way of do- 
ing every justice to the character of Mr Ross, that, as 
he lived thhty*six years in this retired place, before he 
published his ' Fortunate Shepherdess ;' and as it is 
certain that during this time he enjoyed the same friend- 
ly notice of some of the first people, which it is well 
known he did, ader he had appeared as an Author, 
there must have been something engaging in his ad- 
dress, pleasant in his manners, and on the. whole, amian 
Ue in his character, which recommended him, indcpen- 
dently of his writings. 

In tha. year 17^8, however, he published his * Fortu- 
nate Shepherdess,' in the Scottish dialect, at the desire of 
some people of geijius and t^te who had carefully per- 
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uaed it in iiitna6cri]it Aoioog his literary friends wha 

had fkyoui^dhifh trtth tfadreritiddrtmarks on these poe- 

tiod pieoety and after sonle alterations^ had denred hinl 

to send them to ^ TfM», Was the kiie justly cdbbnted 

Dr Jamcs BEATTiB, prafbsot of nloral philosophy in 

Marisdial College^ Aberdeen. This gentlenwn who did 

honour to his profisssion, and was himself a poet of the 

• 

first rank> had a sincere itigai'd for our Author^ fuid 

corresponded frequently and fimiiliarly with him. 

The Doctor's esteem for Mr RosSj arose not so mlu^ 
|)eihiqps from the favound>le opinion which he had form- 
ed of his merits as from another cause* Dr Bcattii 
had lost his father, a meilchant at Latlrtoeeldrk, in the 
Mearnsj when he was so young as scarcely to retaianber 
that he had seen him. Our Author having for some 
short time after he had Idft the family rf Sir Willum 
FonaBs, tat^ht the parochial school of Laurencekirk^ 
as before mentioned, became intimately acqiiamted with 
old Mr BvAttis; and bdng k worthy character he 
was particularly fond of his society* Mr Ross has 
often said that Mr Beattie only wanted education to 
have made him, perhi^, as much distinguished in the 
literary world as his son. He was a man of great natu-* 
ral acutpess^ of dear and distinct coneepCion, and em« 
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ployed Tun& of bis time in reidiiig. He kamr iome<« 
tbiog oi natuxd jifailoM^y, and pordcularl/ aimUroao4 
my 9 aad used to aoniee himself in calcoialing edifMH i 
vsd our Atttbor has observed, tbat as be vas sellkattf^, 
without tbe adrantage of any master's instruction, his 
knowledge was truly lairprisiDgt He was likewise a 
poetical genius, and shewed our Author some rhjrmes of 
cohsideraUe merit. In fiict, it would i^pear that his 
mind wanted nothing but cultiv^icm to have raised him 
to a level with some philosophers and poets whose m^* 
rit mast always be acknowledjged hy those whp are pro* 
per judges of it 

Forty years, at least, after the period at which our 
Autbor had enjoyed the opportunity of seeing this wor« 
thy old iDen> and of knowing his merit, the former bad 
joceasion to be in Aberdeen, and being by some means 
or other iDtroduced to Dr Beatti c, took tbe liberty to 
mention tbat he bad been personally ajad intimately ae« 
quainted witb his lather, and at the same time made 
known to him some interesting parts of his history 
wbidb he had never heani Tbe Doctor's filial affection 
was instantly exdted, and he could not help from tbat 
moment being warmly attadied to Mr. Ross, and con* 
sidering himself as under d[>ligatians to him for making 
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him acquainted with some valuable particulars relative 
to his £ither^ which he could not perhaps have otherwise 
known. It therefore gave the Dootor much pleasure to 
assist Mr Ross with his advice and with his remarks, 
about the time, when, with some diffidence and anxiety, 
he thought of appearing as an Author. 

As the ^ Fortunate Shepherdess' and some other 
poems, were first published by subscription in the year 
1768, and as our Author did not then think of trying 
what encouragement he might meet with in this way be^ 
yond the bounds of the parish in which he lived, his 
profit of course was but small. 

He had, however, the pleasure to find that his public 
cation was the subject of panegyric ; and by some peo- 
ple whose opinion merited attention, considered as a 
peiformance of genius. One gentleman, indeed, to 
whom he had presented a copy, was not it would appear 
much struck with its merit, and the observation he 
made, which did not indicate the first understanding, 
or much taste for poetical composition, was the more 
remarkable, as coming from his neighbour the minister 
of the parish, Mr Alexander Ross. This reverend 
friend said to our Author, that he had perused his bopk. 
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but that he could not approve of it^ because the story it 
contained^ and which he allowed to be well told^ was not 
true. 

Our Author replied^ that poets succeed best in fiction ; 
and that his pastoral tale had probably as much tnith in 
it as the story of Dido and ^neas, by Virgil> of La« 
viNiA, by Thomson^ or of Patie and Roo£R> in the 
^ Gentle Shepherd/ by Ramsay. 

But though this clerical friend was not of the first- 
rate abilities as a scholar, or die best judge of p6etry« 
he was justly esteemed as a decent character, and the 
^ain and sound doctrine which he preached gave satis- 
faction to his hearers. That he was sensible, however, 
of our Author's having some merit, notwithstanding the 
unfavourable remark he had made upon his perfor- 
mance, would appear from an unpremeditated acknow- 
ledgment of it which a family of distinction once heard 
from his own mouth. 

The good old man having occasion to call at a gen- 
tleman's place where he had never been before, told the 
servant who asked his name that he was Mr Ross, from 
Xochlee. On entering the room the gentleman who 
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Had never seen him till now> and supposed lie was the; 
bard of Lodilee^ ver j politely came fcuirardi and taking 
him by the hand expressed his hap|Hness to see tb& 
Author of the ' Fortunate Shepherdess/ which he had 
read with a g^eat deal of ple^svxe. The parson finding the 
gentleman's mistake^ made this reply, which occasioBhr 
td a general smile, ' O Sir,, I am only the minister/ 

The favourable reception our Author's poem had met 
with after its first appearance, mad^ him think, about ten 
years after^ of giving his friends and the public » second 
edition of it« This proposal met with the approbation 
of his fiiend Dr Bbattie^ and the rqpablicatien turned 
-out to be more lucrative than he expected. This was 
partly owing lo an. unexpected and favourable eificum-^ 
stance. 

Dr BEAtTtc, who^ in smainier 1779» ^^ ^^° travel* 
ling ail over the north country on Recount of his health, 
wrote Mr Ross from Gordon-Castle, where he had rested 
for some weeks^ that the Duke and Dutchess of Gordon 
were pleased to express their approbation of the ' Fortu- 
nate Shepherdess^' and otho- poems, and that they de- 
sired him to say they would be glad to see the Author 
at Gotdoa^Castie, as 4soon as it was convenient fbf him 
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to trairel so far north. The Doctor likewiife iAeiiti(kied 
in this Itttur that he ^mbrteed the oppoitunity of ad« 
quaiming ^e Dutchess that a new edition 6{ this pasto- 
ral poem with the songs annexed to it, was about to he 
published, and as the Author's friend> that he requested 
the liberty of having it inscribed to her Grace, to which 
she very nsadfly and graciously consented. 

Though our Author had now entered th^ eightieth 
year of his age, yet he was extremely desirous to pay 
his respects to so great and amiable a personage as the 
Dutdiess of GotiDON, especially as he had been honour* 
ed with an invitation. Accordingly, soon after rec^ving 
Dr BsATtie's letter, he set out from Lodilee on honH> 
btKk^ idth a ytmng man a friend of his own to attend 
liim, atriv^d at Gordon-Castle in safety, presoited bk 
amiable patroness with an elegant copy of 1^ book, now 
Smcribed to her Grace, and which she was gradkmsty 
|»)6a8ed to accept ; and aftel: staying for some days in 
His hospitable siansiok), where he was honoured with 
imi^ attention and kindness both by the Duke and 
Dtttdiess, he was presented by the laUer wiAh an efe^ 
gant pocket-book, contaihing a handsome present, when 
he returned to Lochlee in good health, and with great 
satisfaction. 
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€hir AuAor now sensible every day of increasing ii>« 
firmities^ gave up all thoughts of going from home; and 
so far as the writer of this narrative can recollect, he 
paid no more visits, excepting an annual one as long 
as he was able, to his eldest daughter, who witli her 
husband and family lived about sixteen miles north, in 
the parish of Glengarden, (county of Aberdeen), near 
to Pananich- Wells, long and justly celebrated for their 
sakitaiy effiscts^ 

In visiting this cemntry, which our Author regularly 
d'id for the space of thirty years, it must not be omitted 
that he felt another inducement besides the natural one 
already mentioned. His merit had procured him the 
particular notice, and friendship, of the late. Francis 
Farquharson:, Esq. of Monaltrie. This gentleman's 
Tank, princely appearance, and fine address, were ren- 
dered still more illustrious by his eminent worth and 
goodness^ Having married an English lady, he resided 
during the winter in Durham ; but very partial to his 
native country, the higher part of Aberdeenshire,, where 
his property was situated, and warmly attached to a par- 
ticular spot, now universally known by the name of 
Pananich, he came regularly to it about the fivst of 
May, and continued for six months. 
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What his employment was during that time, reached 
the ears of many who never had seen him, though his 
acquaintance was very extensive. His constant study 
and daily exertion was to do good : and his benevolence 
was exercised not only in supplying the wants of the 
indigent individual, but in promoting by every means 
in his power, the benefit and comfort of society. 

The' excellent accommodation which at considerable 
expense, he provided for people of delicate heakh at Pa- 
nanich-Lodge and Pananich-Wells, as well as a bridge 
of excellent workmanship, built entirely by his influence, 
over the Dee, opposite to Balater, to accomplish which 
he contributed most generously, were evidences of a 
public spirit and goodness of heart which do honour to 
human nature. 

Every summer when our Author was proposing to 
go to this part of the country where his daughter re* 
sided, he was happy in the expectation of meeting with 
' MoNALTRiE : and as he took the liberty of cidling upon, 
and of paying his respects to that gentleman, and always 
met with a gracious reception, he returned home with 
additional pleasure and satisfaction : and he always re- 
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fleeted with the warmest gratttwle on the k^dnett and 
attention with whkb he hod been honoured* 

It is still remembcued that he wrote several poetkid 
encomiums on MoNAtTKis's siogular beneficence; fau< 
Uiey were intended merely to express the Author's adt 
miration of a /character so remarkably amiable. They 
were the effusions of personal respect and affection; 
w^ere« I belieYe> ahewn only to aome at MoNAi^itilE's 
intimate acqiiaintanees, and were never inteoded to be 
published. 

Having moitioHed our Aiithor's annual vimU which 
for matiy years he paid to this part of Abcard^dMhiro 
where his fiienda resided, k peihaps dasenres notice, 
till he had passed the age of seventy, his node of ira"> 
veUing was always on foot. It is remarkable, indeed, 
that he was naturally so vigorous* as not U> be sensible 
of any diminution of strength (ior he was frequently 
heard to aay so), even when he was threicseore and V^. 
He 6It 4he want of his former agility, but #Kpej»^viQS4 
veiy little bodily xvedmess. 

A^conUiagly, even at the age of seventy, iie eouM 
have walked, at his ordinary pace, which was none of 
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the slowttty at ftbe rsie of twtniy mi1e9 a 4iiy> wiUiout 
fatigue. Tbi« was partly owing to a considembte d^ 
gree of ocxQstitutiona] 8trei3gtb« and partly^ no doubti to 
that aobriaty and tempemoce which be stricdy obienr^ 
«e tvtrj period of his life. 

No pa&aa in hit station, or perhaim in any stalioii, 
«njoyed a greater share of {lenonal and domestic happi«4 
ness* Hb Hring^ indeed, was but small, not eiceeeding 
twenty pounds ft year, cscdusire of the profits of his 
glebe. But he had no desire beyond what was neces^^ 
sary to support himself and family in « Way suitable to 
his atationj and considering the strict ecQiiomy ob^ 
served in his house, and the sitople thotigh neat mode 
ef living to which he was aecuslomedi the emoluments 
of his office, as well as the piofits arising &om his pub- 
^cations, rendered him in some degree comfortaUe and 
independent. 

His mind was tranquil, and, on the whole, chterfui. 
He was, indeed, naturally passionate : but if at any 
time he had lost his temper when he met with atiy aud« 
den and unexpected provocation, he aoon mads it i^ 
pear that he was not vindictive, as the least concession 
on the part of the offender, obtained his fi>rgiveness. 
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As he emjdoyed his leisure hours in writing versesv 
and fls this exercise was natural and almost habitual to 
him^ when any of his little poems gave himself more 
than ordinary sadsfaction, he commotily read them for 
the amusement of his femily, or any intimate acqaain-> 
tance : but strangers he would have entertained in any 
other way rather than in this ; for he was perfectly free 
from that silly vanity which some verse-writers have 
discovered^ by shewing or reading their productions to 
every person, with a view to extort applause. 

But though he had much fdeasare in study, and iii 
that retired life to which for more than half a century 
he had been accustomed, yet there is no doubt but he 
owed his chief happiness to that unaffected piety, and 
decent behaviour for which he was always distinguished. 
The writer of this narrative remembers well, that for 
the space of eight years, during which he lived conw 
stantly with him as one of his family, he was always 
careful to perform a duty which no head of a family 
ought to neglect. With his children and domestics 
around him, he prayed every evening with fervour and 
with much propriety. His prayers, indeed, were calcu- 
lated to excite the devotion of every attentive and well 
disposed person who joined with him. 
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But though he had a fine fkncy, and could, when he 
chose, have expressed himself with elegance either in 
speaking or in writings yet it was remarkable that his 
$imiljr prayers, without a slavish adherence to form, 
though correct in language, were simple, artless, and un- 
adorned. They consisted for the most part, of such 
scripture expressions as were obviously suitable and best 
understood, put together in such order, as not only to 
prevent vain repetitions or the recurrence of the same 
ideas in difierent words, but to make one request, though 
different from, rise naturally out of another, till the sen* 
sible and devout mind wsis raised to a high degree of ra^ 
lioual &rvour, and every one who joined could say from 
heart&It experience,— ^that it was good for him to draw 
near to God. 

. It may likewise be proper not to omit his devotional 
exercises on the Sabbath-day, as this leads us to take 
notice of another part of his conduct, which, when taken 
in connexion with what has been mentioned before, may 
tend to strengthen the reader's opinion of his piety. 
Every Sabbath morning he had been always in the prac- 
tice, when in health, of rising very early, and before 
any of his domestics, for the laudable purpose of em«i 

ploying some hours in reading, meditation, and secret 

A 
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prayer. The writer of these memoirs still recollects to 
have seen him sitting in his own apartment with his 
bible in his hand, reading with remarkable seriousness 
and gravity. 

In the church during the whole time of divine ser- 
vice, he appeared to be all attention and all devotion, 
but was best pleased with such discourses as were strict- 
ly Calvinistic and systematic, and whatever was the 
subject contained in some part of them, the scheme of 
salvation by a Saviour, and had the practical part en** 
forced from Christian motives only. On Sabbath even« 
ing he always read a portion of sacred scripture, sung 
some verses of a psalm, and concluded with prayer. 

Our Author had a pretty numerous family, consist* 
ing of two sons who died in infancy or childhood, and 
five daughters; one of the latter likewise died at an early 
period. But four daughters lived to the age of maturi- 
ty, were all married and had families ; and excepting 
the second, who died some years ago, are all alive at 
thi^ day. 

As to his person, Mr Ross was rather below ihe mid- 
dle size, but neatly formed, had a ruddy complexion, a 
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^uick and piercing eye, and a great degree of animation 
in his countenance. Upon the whole^ he enjoyed an un« 
interrupted course of good health ; and after his affec- 
tionate spouse and he had lived together for uplitrards of 
fifty-three years^ the former departed this life in the 
year 1779^ at the advanced age of ei^ty-two^ and her 
hushand wrote to her memory the short epitaph annex-i 
ed^ yet distinctly legible on her grave-stone, in the 
church-yard of LochleCi 

Our Author survived his spouse only five years ; and 
it was a fortunate circumstance, that during this time 
in which, on account of increasing weakness, he stood so 
much in need of some proper person to attend and 
take care of him, his second daughter, then a widow, 
was providentially sent for that purpose. This afiectio* 
nate child lived with her father till the 20th of May, 
1784, when worn out with age and infirmity, being in 
his eighty-sixth year, he breathed his last, with the 
composure, resignation, and hope becoming a Christian. 
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tATIN BFITAPH, bt Mr BOSS, . 

TO TttB VtlfOKT or MK AHD MRS QAKDWtf OW MIGSTllATIl'* 

Quot Hymen tkakmOf tenert* trnJuaxenU mmu ; 
Qtuisfue deiii wMm vwert IwU diet f 
Ptmtio Vftm, «iMMio cnw docartf emrmh 
Cmnfomi iMMilot iMfte, v^atofy una. 

Fmtftbo vtvcM ktedbaif ore FiMUk 



For the benefit of such ai Are not acquainted yriik 
the Latin, the following traAslation is giren : 

Whom Hf men in their youth in marriaft boand, 

Whom with long life mod mutual Mies he crown*d^ 

Together haying finiah*d lifii*8 career* 

And won the crown of apotleia honour dear. 

Know paaienger ! theae now by hear'nly doonl 

He lays united inr one friendly tomb,'>— 

Yet Truth and Fame with loud acclaims approvtf,^ 

Their prudence, truth, beneficence, and love. 

* EPITAPH, 

Vt tUK SAMI, TO TBB MBMOST OF Mas nOSS. 

What's mortal here death in his right weuld have iv 
The spiritual part returns to God who gave it. 
While both at parting did their hopes retain. 
That they in glory would unite again. 
To reap the harvest of their faith and love. 
And join the song^of the redeem*d above. 
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The curious reader may^ perhaps^ be a little amused 
with a juvenile performance of our Author, which by the 
date of it» 17l6> appears to have been wrote at an early 
J)eriod of his life, whe^n he was not more than seventeen : 
and it is annexed not for its merit, but as probably one 
of his first efforts in poesy. It is a free translation of 
the following epigram by Buchanan, annexed to his 
Latin version of the Psalms. 

AD 
MAIlIAl^ILLnSTRISSIMAM SCOTORUM BEGINAM, 

GEOkOn BUCHASAKt 

EPIGKAMMA* 

Nympka CtdedonuB qtuB nuncfeUciter era 

Miaaa per innumeroa «ceptra tneris avo8 : 

l^ud? tcriem antevenia meritUf virtutibuM annoii 

Sexum ammiaf morum noftt&'tote gentu : 

Acdpe {aedfaciUa) culiu donata Latino 

CarmitM, fitidici nobUe regis opwf, 

lUa pUdem, Cyrrha procul et Permeeiide lyn^kut 

Pene tub Arctoi sidere nata poli : 

JV^on tamen aunia eram male tuUum expenerefietmm^ 

Nam t/uod ah ingenio domini apetart nefuihaM 

Debehunt gemoforaitan ilia teo» 

TRANSLATION^ 

Fair nymph who now sustain'tt the Scottish crowB* 
To you through mtny fathers handed, down, 
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Whoee lot is bj your merit far outahoncy 
Your jears by actions worthy of a throne. 
Your sex ennobled by so great a mind : 
A fine demeanour dignified and kind 
Throw lustre on your birth and high deiceat. 
And charms the subject who*s before you bent,' 
Take well the psalms in Latin dress I brin^» 
The finished work of the prophetic kingt 
From Cyrrah*s fertile soil far are they done^ 
Or where the streams of fam*d Permessus run, 
And to those climates their production owe 
That lie almost the northern pole below. 
Yet under all these losses durst not I 
Suppress or thrqw the work unpublish'd by. 
So, at its fate, let me no care express. 
As you've sustained it in its present dress. 
For what, as being mine, it might not claim 
'Twill owe perhaps to your auspicious name; 



Ltntrathen, June 1,- 
1B12. 
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FORTUNATE SHEPHERDESS. 
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TO Mr ALEXANDER ROSS, 

AT LOCHLES, 



Jutkor of the * Fortunate /Skepkerdeaa^* and either Poems, 
in the broad Sc<^ch dialect. 



imrTTEX BY DR BE4TTIE, 

O ROSS» thou wale of hearty cocks, 
Sae crouse and canty idth thy jokes. 
Thy hamely auld wartd muse provokes * 

Me for a vhile* 
To ape our good plain country fouks 

In verse and style. 

Sure never parle was half sae gabby, 
£*cr since the winsome days of Itabhy, 
mayst thou neVr gang clung or shabby, 

Nor miss thy snaker ! 
Or ril calf fortune, nasty drabby, 

And say. Pox take her. 

O may the roupe ne'er roust thy weason ! 
May thirst thy thrapple never gizzen ! 
But bottled ale in mony a dizen. 

Aye lade thy gantry ! 
And fouth of viveres, all in season, 

Pienish thy pantry ! 

Lang may thy Steven fill with giee 
The glens and mountains of Lochlee, 
Which were right gousty but for thee. 

Whose songs enamour 
Ilk Tasn, and teach wi' melody 

The rocks to vamowr. 



( 4 ) 

Ye ihak your h<td; but o' my fegB, 
YouVe set auld Scota on her legi. 
Laag had she lyen» with beflb and fleg'* 

Bumbaz*d and dixsief 
Her fiddle wanted strings and pegs, 

Waes me, poor hiszie ! 

Since Allan's death, nae body car*d 
For anes to speer how Scota far*d ; 
If or plack nor thistled turner war*d 

1*0 quench her dc«uth i 
Por» frae the cottar to the laird. 

We a' run south. 

The Southland cfajels indeed hae mettle^ 
And brawly at a sang can ettle ; 
Yet we right couthily might settle 

Oi^ this side Forth. 
The devil pay them with a pettle, * 

That slight the north. 

Our country leed is fu frae barren^ 
'Tis even right pithy and auldfkrran, 
OurseUs are neiper-like, I warran. 

For sense and smergh s 
In kittle times, when faes are yarrin'. 

We're no thought ergh* 

O bony are our greensward hows. 
Where through the birks the burney rows. 
And the bee bumS| and the ox lows. 

And saft winds rusle. 
And shepherd lads, on sunny knows, 

Blaw the biythe Aisle. 



f Seme MSS. reaid— •< The devil burn jthem with a nettle.' 



( « ) 

*^iB true, we norlands mvnna fa* ' 
1*0 eat sae nice, nor gang^ sae bra' 
A.8 they that come from far awa'* 

Yet sma's our skaith ; 
We*ve peace, (and that*s well worth it a'). 

And meat ahd daith. 

bur fine new-f!^gle sparks, I grant ye« 
6ie poor auld Scotland many a taunty, 
They*re grown so ugertfu' and Yaunty, 

And capernoitedy 
They guide her lilce a canker'd aunty. 

That's deaf and doited, 

Sae comes of ignorance, I trow ; 

'TIS this that crooks their iU-fa'r*d mou' 

With jokes sae course, they gar foulk spew 

For downright skonner ; 
For Scotland wants na sons enew 

To do her honour. 

I here might gie a skreed of names, 

Dawties of Heliconian dames ! 

The foremost place 6a*ik Douglass * claims. 

That pawky priest. 
And wha can match the first king James -|* 

For sang or jest ? 

MoKTooKBRT f, grate* and Ramsay gay, 
DuMBAR, § Scott, || Hawthormdxm, and mae 
Than 1 call tell, for o' my fay 

I maun brak aiTi 



* Bishop of Dunkeld, the celehtated tninslator of Virgirs 
Bneid. He died in 1528. 
t Author of « Christ's lUrk on the Qreeh^* &c. 
X He wrote the * Cherry and the Slae.' 
§ Author of the « Thistle and the Aose.* 
II Author of the * Vision,* a Poemb 



( iy ) 

'Twould take a livc*laiiy tuimaer ^ 

Ta name the half. 

The saucjr dhie to ■ I think thej ca* them 
Crit k§ I t he muckle sorrow daw themt 
(For rnens^ aoc maiweri ne*er could awe them 

Frac their presumption)9 
They need not try thy jokes to fMhom, 

They want rumgamptiott*. 

But ilk Mearna^and Ajigus bairn 

Thy tales and sang^by heiurt shall learn-; 

And chij^yShalieoma.firae^yQiit the Cairn- 

a-mounth, right vousty, 
tf Ross will be so kind as share in 

Their pint at Droosty. 
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FORTUNATE SHEPHERDESS. 
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INVOCATION. 

C/OM£> ScoTA, thou that anes Upon a day 
Gar'd Allan Kamsay*s hungiy heart-strlDgs play 
The meniest sangs that ever yet were sung, 
Pity anes maio for Pm outthrow as dung. 
'Twas that grim gossip^ chandler-chafted want^ 
With threed-bai-e claitliing, and an ambry scanty 
Made him cty o' thee> to blaw throw his pen, 
Wi' leed> that well might help him to come ben^ 
And crack amo* the best of ilka sex^ 
And shape his houghs to gentle bows and becks. 
He wan thy heart, well wordy o't, poor man. 
Take ye another gangrell by the ban* ; 
As gt*yt*s my mister, and my duds as bair. 
And t as sib as he was, ilka hair. 
Mak me but half as canny, there's no fear. 
Though I be auld, but FU yet gather gear. 

O gin thou hadst not heard him first o*erwell. 
When he got maughts to write * The Shepherd's Tale ;* 
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I meith ha had some chance of landing Ikir ; 

But O, that Bang's the mtther of my care! 

What wad I geen^ that thou hadst put thy thumb 

Upo' the well-tauld tale^ till I h&d come ; 

Then led my hand alongst it line for line; 

O, to my dicing day, how I wad shine; 

And as far yont it;, as syn Habbib plaid. 

Or Ga'in on Virgil matchless skill displa/d ; 

And mair I wadna wiss. But Ramsay bears 

The gree himsel, and the green laclrcJs wears ; 

Well mat he brook them, for tho' ye had spair'd 

The task to me. Pate meith na been a laird : 

'Tis maybe better. 111 take fat ye gee, 

Ye're nae toom*handed gin your beart.be free :. 

But I'll be wiUing gin ye bid me write, 

Blind horse, they say, ride hardly to the light; 

And by good hap, may come again, but scorn. 

They are no kempers a' that shear the corn. 

Then Scota heard, and said, * Your rough-spun ware 

Sounds but ri^ht doust and fowsome to my ear;-r- 

Do ye pretend to write like my ain bairn. 

Or onie ane that wins beyont the Kaim ? 

Ye're far mistaen gin ye think sic a thought, 

The Gentle Shepherd's nae sac easy wrought ; 

There's scenes and acts, there's drift, and there's design, 

And a' maun like a new-ground whittle shine; 

Sic wimprd wark would crack a pow like thine.' 

^ Kind mistresis,' says I, ' gin this be your fear, 

Charge nae mair shot than what the piece'U bear. 

Something but scenes or acts, that kittle game. 

Yet w^iat may p?casc, bid me sit down and fram^ 



} 
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* 'Gbc, then/ she says, 'nor deave me with your dm^ 
jpuJffLJl inspire you^ sae you may begin. 
If ye o'er fbthersome^ turn tapsie iurvy^ 
Blame your ain haste^ and say nol that I spur 3'e« 
But sound and seelfu' as I bid you vitiit. 
And ready hee your pen when I indite: 
Speak my ain leed^ 'tis gueed auld Scots I iheari> 
Your southern gnaps> I count not worth a preen* ^ 
We've words a fisuth^ that we can oa' our ain> 
Though frae them now my childer sair refrain^ 
And are to my gueed auld proverb confeerin. 
Neither gueed fish, nor flesh, nor yet sa't herrin, ' 
Gin this ye do, and lyne your rime wi* sense. 
But ye'Il make friends of fremmet fouk, fa kens? 
Wi' thir injunctions ye may set you dpwn.* 
* Mistris,' says I, ' I'm at your biding IkmuiV 

Sae I begins, my pen into my hand. 
My lug just hearkning, as she should command. 
But then about her, there was sic a din. 
Some seeking this^ some that, some out, some ii^ 
That its nae wonder, though I ail gne wmng^ 
And for my ain, set down my neiper's sang ; 
For hundreds mair were learning at her school. 
And some wrote fair, and some, like mc, wiote fouL 



When yet the leal and ae-fauld shepberd life 
Was nae o'ergane by falshood, sturt, and strii<^ 
But here and there part o' that seelfu' race, 
Kept love and lawty o* their honest face. 
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Though lang ere than*^ lowns had b^;iin to spread. 
And riesing heerahip was became a trade. 
Yet of the honest sort^ that did nae ken 
Naething but what was dovt^nright fair and plain, 
A sonsie pair of kd and lass was found, 
Wha honest lovd^ wi* halie wedlock crown'd. 
For joining hands they just were fber for feerjr 
And liv'd to other^ as A to B as near. 
For bonnyness and other good outthrow. 
They were as right as erer trade the dew. 

The lad was Colen^ and the lass was Jane, 
And howsoon as the jimp three raitlis were gane. 
The dentyest wean bonny Jane fuish hame. 
To flesh or blood, that ever had a claim. 
The name the wean gat, was Helenoae, 
That her ain grandame brooked lang before^ 
Gryt was the care and tutVy that was ha'en, 
Baith night and day about the bonny wean. 
The jizzen-bed wi' ran try leaves was sain*d. 
And sick like crafl as the auld grandys kend. 
Jane's paps wi' sa't and water washen clean. 
For fear her milk gat wrang fan it was green. 
Then the first hippen to. the green was flung. 
And unko' words thereat baith said and sung. 
A burning coal with the het tangs was ta*en, 
Frac out the ingle mids, well burnt and clean. 
And through the corsy-belly letten fa'. 
For fear the wean should be ta*en awa*. 
Dowing and growing was the dayly prayer. 
And NoRY tended was wi' unko care. 
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The oddest fike and iisle^ that e'erivas seen. 
Was by the mither and twa grandys ta'en. 
And the twa bobbys were baith mighty fain, 
That they had gotten an oye o* their ain. 
And bonny Nory answer'd a' their care. 
For well she tfaroove and halesome was and fair. 
As dear and calour as a water trout, 
And with her growth her beauty ay did sprout. 

When Helenore a gangrel now was grown. 
And had begun to toddle about the town. 
An honest neiper man, Ralph was his name. 
That liv'd on the same tenement with them, 
A dainty stirrah had, twa years out-gane. 
And he was now well ta'en the rode him lane. 
The calland*s name was Rosalind, and they 
Yeed hand in hand together at the play. 
And as the billy had the start of yeeld. 
To NoRY he was ay a tcnty beeld* 
Wad help her up, fan she wad chance to &*, 
Wad gather gowans, and string them on a straw. 
And knit about her bonny neck and arms. 
And be as tenty to keep off all harms. 
As ever hen upo' the midden head 
Wad tent her chickens frae the greedy glaid ; 
Twas then that Cunn ettled aff a shaft. 
And stang the weans, strangers to his craft;, 
That baith their hearts bett wi' the con^non. stound. 
But had na pain, but pleasure o^ the wound. 

As they grew up, alike their liking grew, 
/is ever grass wet with the morning dew. 
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Like was their pleasure^ and alike their paili. 
And baith alike were angry and were £sim : 
When they were able now to herd the ewes^ 
The}' yeed together through the heights and liovfs, 
Whilsoms they tented^ and sometimes they: plaid^ 
And sometimes rashen hats or buckies made^ 

But on a day as Lindy was fu thrang, 
Weaving a snood, and thinking on nae wrang; 
And baith corcudduchj an their heads bow'd down ; 
Attld sleekit ]owrie fetcht a wyllie roun', \ 

And claught a Iamb anoner Nory's care ; 
She spy'd the thie^ and gae the reefu' rair, 
Lindy bangs up, and Hang his snood awa'. 
And i' the haste of rinning catcht a fa', 
Flaught bred upon his face, and there he lay. 
Nory's pursuing as fast as she may ; 
The cries and yaumers gar'd the thief let gang 
The sakeless beast, but not without great wrang y 
For 'tweish twa hillocks the poor lambie lies,. 
And ay fell forthert, as it shoope to rise : 
But that was naething to the dreary knell, 
Yeed till her heart fan her dear Lindy fell^ 

Fan she came too, he never made to steer. 
Nor answer ga^ to ought that she could speer ; 
Like to distract she lifted up his iiead,- 
Cry'd, ' LiNDT ! Lindy ! waes me, are ye deadi ' 
Nae answ^ yet, for }ie had fa'en.aswoon, . 
His face got ^ck a dird upo' the groun' : 
An awful hole was dung intill his brow^. . 
And lappert bleed was smeei^d aiound his mou* - . 
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But howsomever> in a little weej, 

Him$el he gathers^ and begins to see : ' 

And first be spies poor Nory greeting sair. 

And says, ' O 'oman, fint makes a' your care. 

Has the onbeast your lambie taen awa'?* 

* Nae that,' she says, ^ but 'cause ye gotten a fii' ; 

Up by the lambie's lying yonder styth : 

But makesna, that its nae yourself I'm blyth. 

For fan J fand you, I thought haleumlie. 

That ye wad never speak again to me : 

I spake to you, but ye nae answer made. 

And then with baith my hands I rais'd your head; 

But never a sinade of life was there. 

And I was just. the neest thing to despair; 

But well's my heart that ye are come alist. 

The lamb's awa, and it'll ne'er be mist: 

Well ablins get a flyte, and ablins nane. 

We'll say it was fan ye fell o' the stane. 

And hurt sae. sair as cud na rise your lane. 

Try gin ye'U creep junto this strypie here. 

And I will wasl) yout face wi' water cleai*.' 

But a' her washing cud na jstench the bleed; 

In haste then Nory for the stench-girss geed ; 

For th^e auld-v^i'ld fouks had wondrous can 

Of herbs that were baith. good for beast and man, 

And did wi' ca^e the catmy knack impart. 

Unto their bairns, and taught them a' the art 

Back with the halesome girss in haste she hy'd. 

And tentyly unto the sair apply'd : 

The bleed was stenG|i'd> syne that stepch'd a' their car e^ 

A plantane leaf was clapped o' the sair. 
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Now LiNDY is as cheery iw a bird^ 

Altho' hb head had gotten sic a ^ird.; 

And NoRY took a glack of bread an4 ch^se, ■ 

And wi' a smirtle unto Lindy gees : 

He takes and eats, and Norv does tfa^ same. 

Then look their ewes, and back unto their gatne. 

By this time Likoy is rigfat well shot out, 
Twixl nine and ten^ I think, or thereabout ; 
Nae borsen baiMi, nae wandoagh or misgrown. 
But plump and swack, and like an apple roiin'. 
As onie kurch, his hair baith white and lang, 
Like tap of Uiit« down o'er his shoulders hang, 
His cheeks they were as cmie cherry red. 
And bis twa eyn were clear as onie bead. 
Fu' o' good- nature, sharp »id jsnell with a > 
And kibble grown at sbaldng of a fa*. 
Nae billie like hkiisd, a' rouiid abou.^ 
That jest, or earnest durst gie him a clout 
And Nory was the bonnyesC lassie grown. 
That ever was in landert or ip town. 
A hellzier she than Lindy younger W9$, 
But for her growth was much about a pass ; 
Her hair was like the very threeds of gowd. 
First hang well down, and then in ringlets row%; 
pure red and white, her mother o'er again. 
And bonnier, gin bonnier could ha' been. 
Ye cou'd na look your sairin' at her iacc. 
So meek it was, so sweet, so fu' o' grace; 
Her cherry-cheeks ye might bleed wi* a stra^ 
Syne she was swift and -souple. like a rae. 
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Swack like an eel^ and cauler like a trou^ 
And she became a &ir\y round about ; 
Fan she among the neiper bairns was seen 
At greedy glade^ or warpling on the green. 
She 'clipsc them a, and gar'd them look lik^ dra$ 
For she was like the com, and they the caff. 
The girls about envied the lassie's fare. 
And wisht her skaith, but disappointed were. 

While thro' their teens the youth and maid advance. 
Their kindling eyes with keener transport glance. 
But wi' mair wyles and'cann they bet the flame. 
And aye as they grew up, sae grew their shame. 
The other herds young LindV sair'd wi' scorn,' 
And mair and mair stroove to blaw up the horn ; 
And gin together some o' them had gane, 
^o play the penny or the puttihg-staiie, . 
If LiNDY chanc'd, as synle was his lot. 
To play a wrangous or a feckless shot. 
Jeering they'd say, ' Poor Lindy's maughtless grown. 
But maksna, 'tis a brow^t that he has brown* 
Gin he 'bout Nory lesser fyke had made. 
He had na been sae smearless at the trade.' 
For they were a' just like to eat their thumb. 
That he wi' Noby sae &r htn shou'd ctime. 
. Nor was't a fairly, &r she well meith be. 
Gentle or semj^e, a malk to any he. 
For flesh and bleed, &t needs there ony mair; 
This was their gmdge, and ground of a' .their care, 
The lasses too, &r tliey were ifica ane 
Wi' Linoy's ftaturps and hia beatity ta'en. 
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Taunted poor Norv^ and b^gan to say> 

' They kent where they saw him and her sik day.' 

Now NoRY was as modest as a fleuk. 

And at their jeering wist na how to look ; 

And fan her jo she happen wad to see^ 

Right dowiei' the dumps she'd seem to be. 

This thrawart carriage gai^d him wonder sair. 

And speir what was the ground o' this her care ; 

Wi' blushes that bespoke her love and pain. 

She makes reply, ' I warrant ye may ken.' 

' Well, Nory/ says he, ' never fash your thumb, • 

Gin I hald heal, Fs gar them a' sing dumb; 

And gin Lget but rouckle </ their din ; 

I'll try whilk o* us has the thickest skin. 

It sets them well into our thrang to spy, 

lliey'd better wjiisht, reed I sud raise i| fry. 

And for yon giglet hussies i' the glen, . 

That night and day are floaning o' tlie men, 

Ay^.shakin' £ei's, and aft times o* their, backi 

And just as light as ever the queen^s plack ; > 

They well may iiad their tongues, I'm sure that they 

Had never ground the like on us to say. 

Tell JemnyJCock, gin she jeer ony mw. 

Ye ken where Dick curfuffli'd a' her hair. 

Took aff her snood, and syne when she yeed hame. 

Boot say she tint it, nor durst tell for shame ; 

That word, I think, will siiir to stap her mou'. 

And 1 mysel can tell that that was true. 

But fat's the matter? let them say their fill. 

Gin they speak truths they canna speak nae ill; 



And gin they lie, the/11 hae ihcl^&rst thems^b; ' 
Let them ile'ei* halt till they wltx H6o4 a&d Mis,' 

Thus he his Nory cockered up ^Biff^n, ■ 
And cur'd her heart of a* its dreafy Jwiin*' 
For when love' dwells t>Btweesh twa lovers lee)» • 
Nor good nor ill frdm ith^t thej^'CDfacefel ; 
Whatever betides them^^ii reliev(^' their heart. 
When they get scouth their dolor U> im^rt. 

But yet, alas 1 for a' 6ur ioVets' afts. 
They could not hide what past wiVhin their hearts. 
Baith mill. and smithy bad ittiow &' rife. 
That LiNDV'and Nokv wadlbfe'^man atid wife^ 
Bven the auld fbuks themselves were -laiair hbr fain^ 
Whan o' the bargin they begaii to keh ! 
But though the young fouks liked ither sair, 
They never yet faiid dint o* warld*s <?are. 
For marriage was far far out of their sightj 
As their intrigue Was honest and upright. - 
They never minded mair> l>tit meet and daut, 
And thought the time but jimp enough for that. 
Yet on a time when they their tryst had made> 
To meet and crack aileth a bifken shade> 
And were well set, and kisses gain ding datig, 
Say3 LindV, * We maun marry now ere lang; 
Fouk will speak o's, and fash us wi* the kirk. 
Gin we be seen thegither in the mirk.* 
* I ken na,* quoth she, * we're o*er young, I fear. 
Of house or hadding yet to hae the care; 
Ye see how Ro^ and Jenny's gane, sin they 
Hae pitten o*er their head, the merry day. 

B 



16 T^ FORTUNATE $iIEPHERI>£S9; 

Ye shann^ s^, rm sure, a poorer p^r^ 

For bacjc apd Jbellyi they are pincht and bare. 

They've gotten ^ geet that stiRs not night nor day. 

Their ae best cow I saw them lately slay^ 

That for plain poortith lair'd intill a bog ; 

Besides, they hae na either ewe or hog. 

Sick snibs ,as that may sair to let us see 

That 'tis far.lietter to be loose and free* 

A better life Fm sure we canna lead> 

Our n;^t and.claith are baith bound till our head; 

^an down's our head, as we hae heard it said. 

Our hous^ is happed^ and our m$tilen paid/ 

Quo^h he, f I grant. 'tis a' true that ye speak> 

But yet ae swallow does na summer make ; 

Gin we hald heal;^ we need no driddcr mair^ 

Ye ken we winna be set down so bare. 

And then at hame the stocking is na sma'. 

And nane to seek, or get il^ but we twa.' 

' That's true, and true enough^ but yet/ quotli she^ 

' There is nae time o'ergane for you nor me.' 

' But whajt if some mischance sud (Hit us sbort/ 

Quoth he, ^ and after a' sud spqil the sport. 

What if some walthy chield sud chance to comc> 

Just ready for a wife, as ay there's some. 

And wi' your father sic an ear sud get. 

As gar him strike the iron when 'tis het; 

How stand poor I, o'erta'en wi' sic a trick, . . 

To look like blunty, and the fupshaft lick ?' 

* Na, na,' quoth she, 'ye need no hae sic fear. 

They ken ye like me, and they ken ye've gear; 
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And gin ye wftd but shoot it by a whi]e> ' 

I ken a tiling that wad ypiir fears beguile i 

But I think shame, because it speaks of me/ 

^ Hang shame/ quoth Lindy^ ' and be frank and free/ 

^ Well^ nae langsyne, fan our auld fouks were laid. 

And taking their, ain crack, into their bed ; 

Weening that I was sleeping, they began 

To speak about my getting of a man* 

My father first did at my mither speir> 

^ Heary, is NoRY fifteen out this year?* 

^ A well I wat is she/ my mither says^ 

* Had she a woman*s wit, she has her days* 
Ha never aii hour does Nory want, lat's see. 
But bare five months, her sakteen out to be; 
An gin ye mind, I but synteen was out. 
Fan we forgather'd, or just thereabout/ 

" I mind it well enough, and well I may, 
Atwell I danc'd wi' you on your birth-day:* 

* Ay, heary/ quoth she, * now but that's awa' ;' 
" Dainta/ quoth he, ' let never warse befa' ;' 
We're well enough, and hae baith meat and claitfa^ 
And o'er bauld to complain at other skaith/ 

' We manna ay be young/ quoth she, ' that's true ; 
But fat think ye o' Nory's courtship now } 
LiNDY and she, I hear> are unco thrang ; 
'Tis nae secret now, the news is gain ding dang* 
Auld Maooy Procter speer'd at me last day, 
I said, I Jci&nt na, it might e'en be sae ; 
Young fouks'U ay be looking them about» 
And that they're doing sae, 1 make nae doubt 
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* Well, heary/ quoth he, » but fat think ye o't? 
That it were true I w»h» I'd gi'e my cbat* 
My mither gays, ' Hike the lad right well. 
For I like ay die verity to tell. 

He may well sair, the best day e'er she rauie,' 
Quoth he, ' I ken nought.unto his dispnuse^ 
He's a gueed lad,.andihat's the best of a'. 
And for the gear, his &lher well can draw; 
For he's nae boss, si^c score o'. lamb's this year, . 
That^s heartning gueed, the match is feer ibr feer/ 

* That's true,' quoth she, ^ but we'll behad a Weje, 
She's but a tangle, though* shot out she.be, . 
She'll be mair idvvageand for doeker meet. 

If she a toumon be behadden yet' 

* Ye's get your will,' quoth he, ' 'tis aae &r:.back 
Sin Ralph and I abbutiithad-a eradc; 

They like the bargain just as well as we, 
And it's nae maitter fa&i the marriage be/ ' 

* Kiss o* thy mdu', for sic a welcome 'tal€^' 
The lad repl/d, ^ I wat thou's get 'it ket ; 

Well mat thou^thram, for iin thou'^ been so free, 
I for a wbylW jtk, sail Jet thee be ; 
Though sair against my: will,* for ye may ken^ 
T had drinkfrae drowth is- sdiriagainstdie grain.' 

Now Flavinia was the oountry's name. 
That ay that bonny water<-side did claim,: ' 
Frae yellow sands thait.trindled down the sam^ 
The fouks are wealthy, 'stoie was a their stock, ; 
Wi' this, but little ieunaae; did they trock > 
Frae 'mang the beasts his honour got> his h. 
And got but Uttle siller, or naiie awa. 



} 
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■ 

The water 'kee^y on a level shed, 

Wr little din^ but cdaihy what it made. 

On ilka slde^ the trees grew thick and strdtig, 

And wi' the birds they- a'' were in a sang; 

On evVyside^ a full bdin^hot and mair^ 

The green was even, gowany, and fair; 

With easy sklenty "On ev'ry hand^ the braes^ 

To right well up> wf sebtter*^ busses iraise ; 

wr goats and sheep aboon> and ky belbw^ 

The bonny braes a* in a swarm did go. 

Nae property these hdnest shepherds pled^ 

All kept -aflik^^' and all-iri common fed. 

But ah l^inisfortune ! while they feared no ill^ 

A crowd of Kettrin ^\! their forest fill ; 

On ilka side they took it in' wi' eare. 

And in the ca' nor co^ lior ewe did spare. 

The sakeless shepherds stroove wi' intght and m»n^ 

To turn the dreary diace^ but all in vain; 

They had naemaughts for sic a toilsdme task^ 

For bare-fac'd robfoefy had put affthe mask. 

Amo*^ the iierds/that plaid a nmughty part^ 

Young LiNDY kyth'd himsel wi' hand and heart. 

But mair than master maws the fields an sae 

It far'd wi' him^ poor man^ that hapless day. 

Three fellows bauld, and like to lions Strang, 

Were a' his wrack^ and wrought him a' his wrang, 

On him laid hands, when he dow do na mair. 

And wi' f eugh raips they band him hard and sai'o 

Then left him lying till they iiud come back^ 

Hame for a brag intending hftn to tak. 
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The fouk at hame by this time hae their carcj 
And that the gueeds are bydipg wonder sair. 
To hillock-h^ads and knows^ man, wife, and weai^ 
To spy about them gather ilka ane ; 
Some of them running here, some of them therej; 
And a* in greatest mazerment and care. 
NoRY, poor 'oman, had some farder gane. 
For LiNDY fly*d, and standing was her lane. 
When up there con^ twa shepherds out of breathj, 
Rais*d like, and blasting, and as haw as death. 
^ Wow' Nory says, * what is the cause the day. 
That gueeds and shepherds hae made sic a stay ?' 
' Of gueeds and shepherds, 'oman, speak ntemair^ 
Dowie*s this day,' and gae the reefu' rair: 
* They're a' made heership, and for ought we ken. 
The herds may a' be feckly ta'en or slain.* • ' 
At this sad news poor Nory taks the gate. 
What legs could lift, though it was dark and late ; 
She ran and scream d, and roove out at her hair» 
And to the glen the gainest gate Can fare. 
Ay as the lads came up, the news they sptvai^ 
I shannp tell you what effect it had ; 
For sic a ruther rais^, tweesh riving hair, 
Screeding of kurches, crying- do<^ and care, 
Wi' thud for thud upon their bare breast-bane; 
To see't and hear't, wad brak a heart of 45tane. 
Poor Nory runs till she can run nae mair. 
And syne fa's down : judge gin her heart was sair ; 
Out at her mou' it just was like to bqut| 
Intill her lap, at iQca either thout 
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As lang as ^e had pith to rin or gang, 

* O LiNDY, LiNDY r was her dowie sang: 

* Well LiNDY, bonny Lindy, art thou dead? 
I'se never frae this hillock lift my head. 

O death, come also, and be kind to me. 

And frae this sad back-bim of soitow free.* 

Cry what she liked, Lindy cud na hear. 

As she for him a quite wrang course did steer, 

Twa miles at least, fbr he had foUow'd keen. 

Till him the ruffians sae did circumveen. 

In this poor pickle heartless Nory lies. 

Bowing her head, amind to never rise. 

The night grew mark, the mist began to la," 

The howlet shriek'd, and that was worst of aV 

For ilka time the onbeast gae the yell, ' 

In spite of grief, it gae herheioft a kndU 

At length, what wi^ the fi'ight, and what wt*" grieC 

And sonpet spirits hopeless of relief. 

Sleep bit and bit crap in upon her wae. 

And a' was quiet, far an hour or sae ; 

But yet her heart was ay upo* the flought. 

Sleeping and waking, Lindy fiU'd her thought. 

Sair was she catcht, for ilka now and then 

She'd start, and fumper, then ly o*er again. 

At last- her dolour gets the upper hand. 

She starts to foot, but has na maughts to stand; 

HallachM and damish'd, and scarce at her sell. 

When she had thought a wee, the dowie knell 

Strak till her heart, for Lindy, sharp and snell. 

'Tis yet* pit dark, the yerd a' black about,' 

And the night-fowl began again to shout ; 
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Through iOcft limb and Uth tbeterror thirrd. 
At every time the dowie monster skn-rd. 
At last the kindly slcy b^gaato clear. 
The birds to chinn, a?)d daj<^lig^t to appear; 
This laid her eery thq^^is, but yet the paiif. 
For her dear Lindy ever dki. remain. 
When light did sair her to see rpupd about, 
WherjB she might b^ she now began to doubt 

■ 

Nae meiths sh^ Icend, ilk hillock-head was new^ 

And a' thing un^- that waa m her view ; 

Nor was it fairly, for she had aa been 

So fiur a fieldward^.qr ^ic gfens had seen ; 

For ne'er afore, by lang twa miles and mair. 

Had errands led her th^^ough tdie gleps to &re. 

On ilka hand the hills were stay an^ 8teq>, 

And sud she ta^ them, she behov'd to creep; 

Baith wit and will in her together atrave. 

And c^e's in swither bow. she shall behave. 

The fear of Lindy wai} na let her turn. 

The frightful craigs and mountains gar'd her mourn. 

And now for faut and mister she was spent. 

As water weak, anc| dwfble Hke a bent 

Yet try't she maun, her heart it wad na sair 

To think but Limdy to look hameward maic* 

Up thro' the cleu^s^ where bink on bink was set. 

Scrambling wi' hands and feet, she takes the gate if 

Twa hours she took, the langest of the day, 

()n sic a road, ere she damb up the brae. 

At last^ when she unto the bight had won, 

Wliat Jlfaips her there^ ]mt the sweet morning sun* 
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Breathless and feckless, there she sits her down; 
And will and willsom<3 spied a' her around ; 
Of this sae couthie blipk she was ri^t &in. 
And for a w^ relieved of her paiju 
But tofl and heat so oveipower'd her pith. 
That she grew tabeUe^, and swarft therewith. 
And for a while shot out baith hand and kqit. 
As she had been with an elf arrpw shot - 
At last the dwadm jeed frae her bit and bit» 
And she b^ns to d|itw her limbs and sit 
And by the help of a convenient stane. 
To which she did her weary body lean^ 
She wins to foot, and swavenpg makes to gai^ 
And spies a spot of averens ere lang ; 
]R]ght yap she yoked to the ready feast. 
And lay and eat a full half hour at least; 
The feckless meltet did her head o'erse^ 
Cause nature frae't did little sust'nance get 
Sick, sick, she grows, syn after that a wee. 
When she o'er-came, the tear fell in her'e*e; 
And till hersel she made this heavy main :«-• 
f Propines like this I'll get nae mair again 
Frae my dear Linot ; mony ^a time hast thou 
Of these to me thy pouches fesb^i fu': 
Alas I poor man, for ought tha$ I can see. 
This day thou lying in cauld bark may'st be. 
And waes me for't, but I shall never 4tint;, 
Till of thy chance the verity be kent ; 
Though to the warld's end my search sud he, 
Pcad or alii'e, thy bonny face 111 see,* 
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Sae np she rises, and about she spies. 

And lo ! beneath a bonny burnie lies. 

Out through the mist, atweesh her and the 8un> 

That glanc'd and shin'd in ilka pool and lyn. 

A hail hauf mile she hetf at least to gang, 

Thro' birn^ and pikes, and scrabs, and heather hng; 

Yet, put and row, wi' roeny a ««ary twine, 

She wiiis at last, te where the pools did shine. 

Alang the bum, that busked was wi*^ trees, 

A bonny easie beaCen road she sees. 

Upon the busses UirdieB sweetly sung, 

Till a' the doughs about wi' music rung; 

They seam'd to do their best to ease the faii> 

But she for that was o'er far gane in care. 

Yet with the pleasant roadie she was ta'en. 

And down the burn she takes the road her lane; 

Weening at length she might some town espy,. 

And sac a mo* them for her Lindv try. 

Now very sair the sun began to- beat. 

And she is like to sconfice wi' the heat ; 

The summer cauls were trembling here and there> 

And clouds of midges dancing i' the air: 

The streams of sweat and tears through ither raa 

Down Nory's cheeks, and she to fag began ; 

Wi' wae, and faut, ami meethnass of the d»y, 

8ae sair beset she was, that down she lay. 

For her gueed luck, a wee bit afT the paid. 

Grew there a tree with branches close and braid'; 

The shade beneath a canness-braid outthciow. 

Held aff the sun-beams frae a botmy hgiir ;. 
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Here she resolves tp rast^ and maybe die> 
And lean'd her head tiiito the kindly tree* 
Her hand she had upon her.halbt. laid. 
And ^n, fain, was she.of the coolriff shade^ 
Short while she in this jcalour posture lay, . 
When welcome sleep beguird.her of her wae ; 
Three hours that Hiss to her was lengthen'd out^ 
When by odd chance a hunter came about ; 
A gallant youth, and O ! sae finely clad, . 
In his right hand a bow unbent he had ; 
A bonny page behind, hard at his heel. 

Carried a sheaf of arrows shod wi* steel ; 

And knapsack clean, compactly made and neafl^. 

Slung o'er his head^ well lin'd with gentle meat 

As this young squiice on haste is steinding by, 

Wi' a side loo^ he seea a woman lie ;. 

Jumps in the gate, but .when he saw her &oe, 

Sae sweet, ;Bae angel4ike, and fu' of grace. 

He durst na.budge, nor speak, nor gang awa> 

But stood stane-still, like picture on the wa' ; . 

His fill o' looking he could never get. 

On sic aforei'his een he never set, 

Tho' bluddert now with strypes> of tears and sweat. 

As he's thus gazing, Cupid draws a shaft. 
And provM himsel a master of the craft; 
Wi* sic a twang he bent bis golden bow. 
The red-het arrow pierc'd him tbpough.and through. 
T^ae eek frae Nory*s hame-spun kirtle .came> . 
To catch the Jover. or to beet the flame. .. 
Plain was her gown, the hue was o' the ewe, 
And growing scrimp, as she was i* the grow ; 
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• 

Tis true her head had beennade np ib'^sleek 
The day before, amd. weal prin'd «n hmt^ keek ; 
^ut a' her braws .were; out 'b£'4)rdev^pioir9 • 
Her heir, in .taitt^ hvaig £iomk upon her'brow 7 . 
To her Ijeft 8hQakfer4»o>^er.ic»ek v^ai^ mora, 
Her garters tint/ her ahoeh a^ albeit ^nd'torn. 
And yet she makes a conquest as she lies ! 
Nor had a glance- been shot out frae her-eyes. 
Some fright he jiidg^'d tfafri)eaaty-miight bare got^ 
Or met with something' hapless in her' lot ; 
And thought that she ev*iV by bersel ■might' bc> 
And if awtricenTd^ fiercelins-aflTmightflee ; 
For she aA times^ wm^ starling ibrough her^aleep^ 
And fomperingyrAS pn 4she miid»to veepr 
Still he looles Qp ; .at kst hel«el aiie''iiaiaVf> . 
And round about wi' coMteraatioiivgaa^;^ 

Upon t£»*sqm^j»soQnUiBbauB«t>ber^q^«sV ' 

Up till her feeUabe. bangs with great 4^^rprise^ ' 

And was tQ.run ; he^daught h^ %*• thp^^ise^ 

And said^ ' Sweet : lassie^ hooly gi» ye {dease ; 

Nae wvaog yese ge^J|^^ only ^ till Lapeer 

What ye be seeking, oi^-what ^nsh' you here. 

The grip' detain'd her,:but ^he> cud na speak ; 

Her tongue^ £>r ^iear, tint fttde in^iier chedc 

Then sailly mo^ die sqtiire intraats bar stay r 

At last she gae ^ -ai^^'aod s^id, ^^ He^^hey ! 

O let me gang, €or;I -hae done ^nae'-ili .'«— 

* There's nane here thiito Jt;*>aays lie,'' 'but^bide still; 

Tell me what ails ^you, ^and I*!! f%fal your Wrang^ 

Be what it list; and Tse naeliaGhl you lan^* 
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< My wrang, my iming;-gryte:is nfy wttmg,' she«ays; 

* Gin e*er yoii liedrd of iFJavmiii^s braes,' 

Frae them am I, 'tis thk«^my wrang is ^imight, 
Wrang unforsain'd,' taidi that Webever bought ; 
Rank Kettrki' werethey that did us the il)/ 
They toora^d:onr brdear that swkraiing istbre'did fill, 
And mair than dilBt^ t feed om" herds are ta'en. 
And its smr bom. o'^ii^ that th^y are slain; 
For they great dodcer 'soAei- and ^Izk^ stram^ 
Ere they would yiek);iaalllet the cattle^g^g.* 
And a' the time the lieafs' ran d6wn her cheek. 
And pinked a*er her ichki :upon her- keek; 
To hear her tale his* heart uraES like to brak. 
And sair intreated sbewad'Courage tak^ ^ 
That he would' gar the. gdeais come ditncmg hamv'. 
And them pajT deq):aiid dear that had' the blame. 
Then with a smile he to the maideh ^ys, 
^ I mind to hear of Flavmia's braesJ 
Fan I wsas young .upcT the iiooriss knee^ 
My mammy U8*d to sing a sang to me 
About the braes, and Coun • was the lad, 
And bonny Jans the name tbe'iassie 4iad; 
Well were they roos^d, gin 'a^ was said be tiiie, 
And £eit wat I, but they belong to 3rouy 
Gin they were bonny, ye are sae I see,' 
The tear again came tridding friie her ey«r 
Scarce could she speak; at last' she sobbing kays, 

* There was a sang^ca'd Flavima's brae^; ■ ' 
The ibuks intil't' belongihg were to me, -" ' 
And though I say't, they could not sibber be. 
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But sad's the sang that we may a* sing now« 

Of fouks and geer we're rich alike I trow/ . - 

' Fear no, sweet lassie, fear no,' he i^pfiesy^ 

' 'Tis na^ a' hopeless that in peril lies ; 

Tak ye gueed heartning> and lay down your fears. 

Come to this strypie and wash awa' your iears ; 

Tse make you- right enough.' The kindly tale. 

To gang and' wash, wi' Nohy did prevail. • 

But, O I when he beheld her fiu:e so fair. 

So sweet, so lovely, and so debonnair; 

Gin he afore was o'er the lugs in love. 

Out o'er the head he now was, and above.. 

Now ilka nook she fills within his heart. 

And he resolves that they sail never part ; 

And to his page then says, * Tak out some meat, • 

This lass, I-m sure, has more than need to eat' 

* I thank you, sir,' she says, ' but I maun gang, 

I fear that I hae bidden -here o^er long.' 

' Na, bonny lassie, sti'ive na with your meat, ^ - 

Ye winna get this ofier ilka gate/ 

Though she was' shamefu', Imi^er made her yields 

Sae down they sat aneth the shady bield; 

Wi' his ain hand he cutted aiF and gaey 

And eated wi' her, and ^r'd her do sae. 

When hunger ndw>was slaked a little wee, - 

She takes herse]> and aff again she'U be ^ 

Shamefu' she wa^, and skeigh like ony hare; 

Nor cou'd she think of sitting longer there*; 

Weening that ane sae braw and gentle-like,. 

For nae gueed ends was making sic a fike» 
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She hads her hand ; the squire, that hiid an e'6 
Set close upon her, reed that she sud flee^i 
Says cannily, * I'ta svi^e ye are not saird^ 
Here's fouth of m^t, eat on^ and do not spah-^t > 
Ye're just as welcome as my heart can mak you ; 
Ye need no fear that any skaith o*ertak you 
As lang's Tm here ; for me, I'se d^ you nane. 
Nor do I think you safe to gang ytNir lane 
Among thir hills, for ye may meet with skaith ; 
There's fouk gangs here that's abler than w^ htdtik 
E'en sit you still, and resf you here with me. 
And I sail wnni and wafsel A>r you be. 
And tell me this, was ye a-field that day 
Fan the wild Kettrin ca'd your gueeds away ?' 
' Na, na/ she says, ^ I had na use to gang 
Unto the glen to herd this raony a lang: 
Some beasts at hame was wark enough for mc^ 
Wi' ony lielp I could my mither gee. 
At milking beasts, and steering of the i«am. 
And bouchting in the ewes, when il\ey came hame.' 
' Well, that's all right enough,' he siyrs, * but then 
How enter'd ye a Ifieldward sae your iane ? 
For what cud ye do, wandring up and down? 
Ye might ha gotten wrang by rogue or lown* 
Or was your father or your brother there. 
That ye hac dree'd sae mikle caik and care ?' 
She says, ' for brithers I hae nane of them, * 
And for my father he was not frae hame; 
But I to spy had wander'd out the gate. 
In fairly^ what iiad kept the gueeds ^ae late? 
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Just as I'm there, twa of our h^rda came by^ - 
Rais'd ]\ke, and gain a^ fast a» they could- by ; 
I speerd fat held the gUeeds slie wbndrods late ^ 
They tauld me what had been Ihdr dowie &te. 
There me they left, and I, but an/ nxair^ 
Gatewards my lane, unto thie gletl gan'fare; 
And ran o'er pow'r, and ere I bricfie- dt^w, 
O'eryeed a' bounds afore I e^^ t:nb#^ 
The night was dlEu-k^, and dowi^ Wto my caae^ 
And I began to rue my rackless race. 
When day came in, and welcome was the sight. 
For fear maist kiH'd m^ in the dead of night, 
I kcnt no where I Was, but on I yeed. 
But of my errand I came' little speed/ 

< Well,' says he, ' lassie, night'll fa right now. 
An in this wilsome gltoj &t can ye do ? 
Tak ye my counsel, and gang on wi' me. 
And a kind lodging I 'sail let'you ste; 
Nae man, but wonietl ye shall see therein. 
And be as welcoihe, as my'inither*s «in: 
Syne o* the mom, we something ishal! fcontrivc/ 
That will make ndatCers right enough btiyVe.' 
At thir kind wordiies, NorV gefes consent, 
Sae up they raise, and dowh thd biirh tliey went ; 
He gae the page a nod to step before. 
And he himself came on with Helekore. 
Kindly and oouthy ay to her he spak. 
And held her in gueed tune wi' mony a crack. 
For he was ay in dread, that she might rue. 
And sae he strove to keep the subject new. 



^ 
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Wad speer her name^ ttnd after that her eild> 

Syne wi' a smile^ says, ' Soon we'll reach the bield/ 

I'hir shifls he us'd to quiet her demur. 

But, O ! his heart stack till her like a bur. 

For as her mind began to be at saught. 

In her fair face ilk sweet and bonny draught 

Came to themsels ^ Ills heart fand sic a bliss, 

He wad hae geen his netk but for ae kiss. 

But yet that gate he durst na mak a maih> 

Sae was he conjur'd by her modest eyn, 

That tho' they wad have warm*d a heart of staae, 

tiad yet a cast sic fi:eedoms to restrain. 

And sae for fear he clean sud spoil the sport. 

Gin anes his shepherdess sud tak the dort. 

He boore upon him, and ne'^r loot her ken 

That he was ony ways about her fain. 

Vcft many a sigh and hegh-^hey, was her ain^ 

Upon the road at ilka now and then. 

At last and lang^ when hight b^gan to gloom^ 

And eery like to sit on ilka howm^ 

They came at last unto a gentle place^ 

And wha aught it, but an auld aunt of his. 

As he came in, says aunty, ' Welcome hanie. 

This day, I think, ye hae made daiiity game. 

Where met ye^ nephew, wi' that bonny lass ? 

Ye're nae blate^ lad, to hunt in sic a case/ 

* I've gotten a pout, and brought her living hame. 

And gin I had na, wad hale been to blame. 

The story's lang to tell you how we met> 

But first you'll fetch us something ben to eat. 
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I reed this lassie needs it very sair. 
Her ineltet lang, I ween^ has been but bare. 
To come alang, sweer was she to intreat. 
And yet I kend her mister to be great. 
I promis'd her gueed quarters, aunt, and ye 
Unto the lass as gueed's my word maun be.' 
Syne aunty cries on Bbtty to come ben, 
' See, lass, your cousin's taen a bra muir-hen/ 
Quoth she, ' a hunting he may gae again ; 
Sic pouts as thir may mak the hunter fain. 
Then says auld auntie to hek* dother Bess, 
' Ye're nae like this, wi* a' your fecky dress ; 
She dings you wi' her hamely gown of gray. 
As far's a summer dings a winter day.' 
Then aunty says, ' sit down, my bonny hen. 
And tak a piece, your bed's be made the»ben: 
Ye's ly wi' Betty, my ain dother, there ; 
Wha sees your bonny skin ye need na care ; 
For her's beside, but like aum'd leather looks ; 
Well felb the lad that's farthest i' vour books/ 
Says Betty, ' she shall mair nor welcome be 
To take a share of bed and board wi' me : 
And gin she like it, as I wiss she may. 
We sanna part frae ither night nor day/ 
Says Olimund, for so they ca'd the squire, 
' Grameicy cousin, ye sail hae your fair, 
The first time I to town or market gang ; 
Whilk, gin hights hadd, will be ere it lie lang : 
A pair of kissing-strings, and gloves fire new. 
As gueed as I can wyle, shall be your due/ 
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Says Betty, ' hadds you, but I think it best: 
That she and I slip down and take our rest*' 

Now nane was there but aunty and faiip8e]> 
And she says till him, < I hae news to tell/ 
' What news?' he says, * I wias they may be gueed» 
Of sic I'm sore that I hae midde need/ 
' Well, man, your fiithei^s dead.' * Aunt, gar me trow,* 
Reply'd the squire, ' wha: tauld sic news to you ?' 
' Baith tale and talesman I to you sail tdli 
Eight days aback a post came fine himael^ 
Speering for you, and wond'iing unca sair. 
That ye had broken tryst in sic affair. 
I wrote him back, that ye yeed aff firae me> 
Wr time enough, at heme in time to be ; 
And in gueed heal» and seem'd as sair agast 
To hear the news, and £iiriy'd too as fiist* 
This took him by the stammadc very saif^ 
llis hands he wrings, and cries out ' dool and caie^i 
He's either by the kairds or gypsies ta'en. 
Or, what look'd likest, to the army gane. 
'Bout onie threap when he and I fell out^ 
That was the road that he was for> but doubt. 
Gin he has gane, as doubtless but he has. 
He'll shortly gar us ane and a' cha' fause ; 
wr draught on draught by ilka Holland maiU 
He'll eat a' fiister up, than tongue can tell/ 
In sic a tune he bade, till at the last 
The dreary thought him in a fever cast: 
Whilk wrought him sae, that in three days Or less. 
He was iuU ready for his hindmost dress. 
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By now I tluiik ye need na hae great few. 
That ye maun tak the laas wi' mkle gear; 
He was to bfaqpoie^ my brother as he was. 
Against your will to bid you tak the kss/ 
' Ay aunty, gin ye kent the botii^ aught ;. 
'Tis true, she bad of warld's gear a fraught. 
Bat what was that to peiftoe and saii^t an haaie. 
And whilk is wane, to kidc and market shame; 
For had my father sought the waiid round, 
Till he the very dightings o't had found. 
An odder hag could not eomef in his way. 
Than for my truncfaer what he had laid by. 
An ugly hulgie^backed canker'd wasp. 
And like to die for breath at ilka gasp. 
Her teeth^ betweesh a yellow and a black. 
Some out, some in, and af of a different mak ; 
Black hairy warts about an isch between. 
O'er ran her atry phyz beneath h^ eyn ; 
Her head lay back, and a latig gap sat out, 
Wi' the addition of a sniviting snout; 
And tak her a' tc^ther, rough and right. 
She wad na beeii by far four loot of height ; 
And for her temper, maik she could hae nane. 
She'd gar twa paps cast out on ae breast-bane; 
And yetj say what I lik'd, nought would do. 
But I maun gang, that bocmy chap to woo. 
My fatlier he yeed with* me at the first. 
But a' tlie time, my heart was like to birst; 
To think to lead my Uto wi' sic an- ape, 
rd rather mak my tesment in a i^p» 
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But ugly as she was, there was nae cure. 
But I maun kiss her 'cause I was the wooer ; 
My father briskly loot me see the gale^ 
But I assure you, I look'd woo&roas blate ; 
And very thrawart fike I yeed in by, 
' A young man look aae blate f aays he, ' O fy !' 
Nor was it fairly, for her stinking breath 
Was just Enough to seonfice ane to death ; 
But frae ray father mony a smack she gat ; 
And I, just like to spue, like bku^y sat ; 
I canna say, but she was Irondrous kmd. 
And for hier dresses, wow but they were fine ; 
And mony a bonny thing w« in L«gh,, 
And a' thing that was there, was snug and tight ; 
. Nae little wealth, I 'sure you, there we saw. 
And ilka thing was rich, and fine, and braw ; 
But for it a' I did not care a straw. 
And wad hae geen my neck to be awa'. 
At last and lang^ as we are ridhig hame. 
My father says, ' Yon is a. wealthy dame ; 
What think ye, MvmDY, winna ye be braw. 
When ye yon bonny things your ain can ca' ? 
Does not your heart ly to the bargain now. 
And hae ye not encouragement to woo?' 
< A's well,' I says, ' except what sud be best. 
And when that's wrang, what worth is a' the i^st r* 
« I grant/ he says, * she's nae a beauty spot. 
But he that wad refuse her is a sot ; 
Though ye lodc'd shy, she wad get ten for ane, . 
And ril engage, she'll no be lang her lane ; 
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Her riggsll gar tihe wooers come ding dang. 
And shell strike up wi' ane ere it be lang ; 
Sae strike the iron> laddie^ when if s het, 
And a' the land^ and wealth, and baggage get: 
Ye see her riggs run just unto our ain, 
'Twill mak a swinging lairdship a' in ane ; 
And MuNOT, she's for you aboon them a*, 
Sae, when 'tis at your foot, man, strike the ba% 
And mind you, billy, though ye looked dry. 
Yell change your fashions, and gae sharp in by. 
And daut her o'er and o'er, I'll wad my head. 
At the Deist courting 'bout but yell come speed. 
But wha wad hae you, when ye sit sae dumb. 
And never open mou', to say a mum ? 
Ye maun mak o' her, kiss her o'er and o'er, 
Say, ye're in love, and but her cannot cowr: 
But for her sake, maun view the lands o' 1^, 
Except she pity, and your ailment heal. 
But out of jest, and in gueed earnest, lad. 
Ye maun gae forward and the Jiargain had. 
Or else ye's tyne whate'er ye had of me; 
There is nae other boot, but it maun be.- 
Syne in a little I maun gang again. 
And which i^as warst of a', maun gang my lane, 
Am bidden court and daut, and seek the lass, 
O aunt, but I was at an unco pass ( 
But I resolv'd upon't to put a face. 
And see gin I had can to turn the chace.' 

' Well, bow behav'd ye? did ye gie'r the mouV 
Says aunty, * neest, wi' mony a scrape and bow^ 
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Sjne laid your arm athwart her ugly back. 
And now and then to steal a quiet smack T 

* Na by my sooth I; I came fierclins in/ 
And wi' my trantlims made a clattering din ; 
And hailst her roughly, and begto to say, 
I'd got a lump of my ain death this day, 
Wi' weet anfd wind sae tyte into my teeth. 
That it was like to cut my very breath : 
Gin this be courting, wdl I wat 'tis clear, 

I gat na sic a teezle this seven year : 

And ye maun gee your answer just perqueer, 

I maun na ilka day be coming here. 

To get sic snifters ; courting's nae a jest. 

Another day like this'U be my priest* 

' Well,* quoth she, ' nephew, that was wanton sports, 

I hope ye gar'd the lady tak the dorts ; 

For sic rough courting I hae never seen. 

Sin I was bom, a lad and lass between.' 

' Na, aunty,' says he, * she was not sae skeegh ; 

Nor wi' her answer very folate or dreegh ; 

But says, * I'm wae ye've got so foul a day. 

But makesna, till't grow better ye may stay, 

Tho't were this month, ye're very welcome here ; 

Of what I hae, yese get the best of cheer.' 

* I think,' quoth she, * ye're fairly nicked now/ 
• Nae hauf sae far,' he says, * as ye wad trow ; 

1 tauld her that was kind, but then that I 

Nae for a night out of my bed could ly : 

Or if I did, it would be seen ere day 

There wad be mair than cause to rue my stay ^ 
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That I the reason did na care to tdl. 
It was enough I kent the cause mysel. 
Quoth she^ ' I wiss I could your waniest keoj 
Tis maybe .cause ye canna ly your lane : 
Gin that be it^yese be provided here. 
Though maybe nae so gueed, but wi'.as near/ 
I now began to think she meant herself 
But how my stomac^ raise^ I sanna telL 
Na, na, quoth I^ 'tis wi' kend fouk I ly, 
I never liked yet to gang astray i 
This night I maun be hame afore I sleep. 
Gin ganging winna do't, though I sud creep, 
f Well, gin ye be sae positive,' she says, 
f I sanna argue, come back whene'er you please. 
Afore you aye your welcome ye sail find. 
And blame yoursel, in case ye come behind.' 
Fse see to that, I says, and aff I scours. 
Blessing my lucky stars, and hame I tours. 
Whan I came hame, the auld boy says to mc, 
* How hae ye sped ? Is Kettv frank and free?^ 
As frank, I says, as heart of man could wiss, 
I hae nae fear that I my market miss. 
' Well, MuNDV, that's a n^an,' my fiitlier says, 
< We's hae you coupl'd then afore lang days ; 
Gin this day fortnight we's be cut and dry. 
There may be danger in't gin we delay.' 
Thus wi' my lad I play'd at fi&st and loose. 
And he begins to think, that now I'm douse. 
Content, says I, but I maun gang and see 
My honest aunt, afore I married be* 
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And ye may mind^ I tauld you crap and root. 
Fan I came here ; and iJiat I ne'er wad do*t> 
He gae consent, but bade me keep the day> 
And bring my cousins with me to the play. 
A* this was gueed, I anes am win awa', 
Resolv'd ere I gae back a' nails to ca', 
Gueed was the counsel and advice ye gae. 
By helping me to shift that dreary day : 
And bidding me out through the forest renge^ 
And pass the time till mattere took a change; 
'Twas mair nor lucky, that I was not here. 
Whan the auld man about me sent to speer; 
And ludky, lucky, was it that I yeed 
Out thro' the glens, and that I came sic speedy 
Yon bonny creature that I fuish wi' me, 
Aboon a' womankind, my wife shall be ; 
Except she say me nay; now, aunt, ye maun 
Lend me a lifl, about her, gin ye can ; 
She's even now as wild as any rae. 
And wad need canny guiding ere she stay; 
Fan she gets up its ten to ane but she. 
As she is on the flought, for aff will be ; 
But ye maun strive the gully well to guide. 
And daut the lassie fair, to gar her hide, 

* But nephew,' quoth she, * ye're upon extremes, 
(Trying my lad) and living upon dreams ; 
This choice is just as unco as the last. 
And fouk'll fairly at it just as £ast, 
A hair-brain'd little ane wagging a' wi' duds, 
And looks as she had drapped frae the cloucl^^ 
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"What will fouk say, to see you make tlie choice. 
It wiUf I 'sure you, mak nae little noist;.' 

* And &Lt care I ? let them say what they please. 
Gin we heed says. We'll never sit at case/ 
Replies the squire, ' and I hae heard yourscl 
Your sentiments another way to tell ; 
That there in parents could be naethitig woi-se. 
Than bairns to marry 'gainst their will to force/ 
« Well, nephew, I hae done,' replies the aunt, 
* Tliat is my judgment, I do fteely grant ; 
I like the lassie, MundYj wi' my hearty 
And as she's bonny, doubt na imt 8lie*s smart. 
The creature's young, she'll sliape to ooy cast; 
Nae tree tJH it be hewn, becomes a masu' 

/ Wellj aunt, ye please me now/ well mat ye thiive. 
Gin ye her cuddum^ I'll be right belive ; 
Ye ken youisel the mora that I maun gang. 
And keep the things at hame frae gain wrang; 
In ony order when I things have set, 
rii back again retuiii withouten let 
Keep her in tune the best way that ye can, ' 
But never mouband till her ony man. 
For I am far mista'en, gin- a' her care 
Spring not frae ^orae of them that missing are. 
Tlie greatest favour ye can do to me, 
I lae thinking lang will be to keep her free. 
Gin she grow weaiy, tell her I'll be back 
Ere mony days, and gueed my promise mak? 
WLilk was, that ever I sud bear the blame. 
Gin I iheLr gueeds^ gar not come dancing harae ; 
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I need na tell you how ye sud behave^ 
But a' unto your glegger wisdom leave ; 
Wi' thir injunctions, I bid you adieu. 
By day and dawn the mom the bogs I'll view/ 

Neist day, when light in thro' the window sprang^ 
NoRY bangs up, and cries, ' I've lien o'er lang/ 
Betty, wha was upo' the catch, replies, 
f Lie still, sweet Nory, 'tis o'er soon to rise/ 
As they are cracking, aunty she comes ben. 
And smiling says, ^ how slept my bonny hen ; 
Betty, hae ye about her tane gueed care; 
Ye*re but a i-estless bed«*fellow, I fear/ 

* Well hae I lien, sweet mistress,' Nory said, 
' I never lay before in mc a bed ; 

Sae saft and warm, and wi' sae bonny claise. 
Indeed I've beon f u' weU at my ain ease. 
Let you nor youi:s in sic condition be. 
As yon bra' laird, well mat he thram, found me. 
The bonny bed has gar'd me lye o'er lang, 
I manna langer bide, but up and gang/ 

* Hooly, my baim^ hae ye nae hasty care. 

Ye need na rise these couple of houj's and mair. 
I'se come again, and raise you time enough. 
Our lads yet have not budg'd to yoke the pleugh/ 
Sae out she slips, and snecks the door behin*. 
And Bess and Nory to their crack begin : 
' Woman,' says Bess, ' I think we'll tak advice. 
And e'en ly still, my :mither*s unco wise* 
She's up, she cannot ly for want of breath. 
And says that early rising did her skaith. 
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CTer browden'd o' the warld she was aye> 
Tis best we guide ourselves as lang^s wi' may. 
She says^ if she were back at auld fifteen, 
SheM never do again ta she has done : 
Aud sae I think we'd better now refrain^ 
Than wiss that we had yesterday again/ 

* But, O!' says Nort, ' I am far frae hame,. 
And this last night I had a dreary dreaou 
My heart's yet beating wi' the unco fri^. 
And whan I*m wauking, think I see the a^ht 
I thought that we were washing at our sheep 
In sic a pool, and O but that was deep, 
I thought therein a lad was like to drown, 
Flis feet yeed frae him, and his head went dowiL. 
FlaughUbred into the pool mysel I keest. 
Weening to keep hia head abooQ aft least ; 
But e'er 1 wist, I clean was at the fioat, 
I sanna tell you what a gloff I got» 
My eyn grew blind, the lad I cou'd na see> 
But ane I kent na took a daught of me ; 
And fuish me out, and laid me down to dreep. 
Sac burden'd was I, I could hardly creep. 
Great was the care this stranger took of me. 
And O f I thought him bonny, biyth, and free. 
Dry claiths, I thought, he gae me to put on» 
Better by far, and braWer than my own ; 
And whan I had come something to mysel, 
Ayont the pool I spy'd the lad that fell, 
Drouked and looking unco urlich-like ; 
A lass about him made an unco fike> 
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Drying and dighting at him up and down, 
1 kent her no, but striped was her gowli. 
But the skair I got into the pool, 
I thought my heart had couped frae its hool. 
And sae I waken'd, gkmping here and there, 
I wat ye might hae found me in my care/ 
Said Bess^ ^ 'tis tme your fumpering wakcn*d me^ 
And I yott joBdd/d that ye might be free.' 
As they are cracking, aunty chane'd to pass. 
And says, * Fu are you now my bonny lass? 
'Tis now fair-day, and Bess and ye may rise. 
See lass, here's lor you a new pair of stays. 
And there's a goWR, some langer than your ain'; 
Bess, put a' well upon her and come ben.' 

Now leave we NoAY wi* her change of dress. 
Under the care of aunty and of Buss, 
Till we inform you of pocM* Lindy'b fate, 
That was left corded vp at sic a rate. 
Tuggling and straggling how fo get him free. 
He did great pyne and raeikle sorrow dree. 
Till with the grips he was baith black and blue; 
' At last in twa the dowie raips he gnew. 
^ But three hail days were outly come and gafte 
Ere he the task could manage him alane ; 
And fan the raips were loos'd and a set by. 
Then LiNrnv to stand up began to try. 
But, by yotir favour, that's aboon his thumb. 
For he swey^d back and li^tet on the grbun', ' 
tlis queets were dozen'd, and the fettle tint, 
Ye in them of the raips wad seen the dint ; 
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And mair outpur, the liid wi' faut was gane. 
And naething left amaist but skin and bsae. 
At last he shoop himsel again to standi 
Wi' help of a rough kent intiU his handj 
But swaver^d sae^ as ye hae often seen 
Ane for a month had in the fever been 
He takes the gate^ and travels as be dow, 
Hamewith thro' mony a wilsome hight and how ; 
To Colin's house, by luck that nearest lay. 
He, tir'd and weary, hirpled down the brae. 
Whan he came in, wha's sitting there but Jane, 
Poor Colin's honest, wife, her liefu' lanei 
Nae jot intill her hand, but greeting aaio 
And looking like threescor^and-ten wi' care. 
Though sax-and-thirty held her yet again, 
Sae sair for Nory she was now in pain ; 
And Colin too, for he had gane to try. 
Gin he the lassie through the hills might spy t 
But tint nor tryal she had gotten nane. 
Of her that first, or him that last was gane ; 
Fan she heard Lindy, isaying, ' Peace be here,' 
She looked up, and says, * And welcome here ; 
Wow, Lindy, is this ye ? whare liae ye been ? 
Hae ye our Colin, or poor Nory seen ?' 
' Na, well I wat I, 'ooian, whare yeed they ? 
They're nae sae wood, I hope, as chace the prey/ 
' What they hae chac*d I kenna,' Jane replies, 
' But since they yeed frae roe, 'tis lang three days 
Poor Nory gallop'd aff that very night. 
Whan wi' the gueeds we gat the dreary fright ; 
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What was her ends, I kenna 7 yet I fear 
That ye was at the bottom of her care. 
The herds that came set a things here asteer^ 
And she ran aff as rais'd asony deer; 
Landgates unto the hills she took the gate^ 
After the night was gloom'd and growing late. 
We kent na what came of her till neist day. 
That the herds tauld they saw her run away. 
Wi' this her father took the road, poor man. 
And to the glens like ane distracted ran. 
Of ane or other I've nae notice got ; 
I fear the warst, that dowie is their lot ; 
And I with gdef am pining here my lane. 
The warst tliree days that o'er my head hae gane.' 

* And are ye saying Nory is awa' ?' 
Says LiNDY till her, * that's the warst of a' ; 
Hard's been my fortune for thir three days past ; 
But I have met the hardest at the last. 
My thread of li& is npw worn very sma, 
Just at the nick of breaking into twa ; 
What fusion's in it I sail freely ware. 
As lang's I can^ in seeking out my dear ; 
Great may the hardships be that she has met. 
And gotten for my sake so hard a set* 
Poor 'oman ! O gin 1 had pith to gang. 
To find her out, tho't sud be a'er so lang; 
My heart's bleed for her I wad frankly ware, 
Sae be 1 could ralieve her of her care.' 
Then rises up,, and Jane says^ ' gu^ed's your cause. 
For mony a day ye've plaid amang the shaws ; 
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But sair I dread your labdur will be vain. 
Had she been living, she had been again. 
But since ye're gain, I sanna you withstand^ 
But ye maun tak a piece into your hand : 
And here's a wallet stuiTd wi' cheese and breads 
To help you on the road, for ye'll faae need. 
Seek wyne and onwyne, miss na height nor how^ 
And cry wben'er ye conie upon a know. 
And ilka gate ye gang, baith far and near. 
As well for Colin as for Nory speer. 
Alas ! I wat na what to bid you dee. 
Or which is dearest to me, he or she/ 

The gate he taks, a kent intill his hand. 
And whan he raise had hardly pith to stand ; 
Out thro' the hills the gainest way he took. 
And in his search miss'd neither hook nor crook : 
But, O ! though he was willing, he was weak. 
And syne with grief his heart was like to break. 
He stress'd himsel to gang aboon his pith. 
And try'd his strength with ganging limb and litli ; 
Aftimes he boot to set him down to rest. 
The night fa's on him wi' thick weet and mist : 
A cauld stane-side the heel that he could mak : 
A' night the rain was pelting on his back i 
Ae wink o sleep, wi' grief and cauld and wet. 
Out thro' the wilsome night he could na get. 
Wlian day came in, the light began to clear. 
And round about he spies baith far and near: 
Cries mony a Nory, but no answer hears. 
Syne westlines through the glen his coarse he steers ; 
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And as he yeed^ the track at last he founds 
Of the ca'd heership on the mossy ground ; 
And on he gaes anither livelang day^ 
But neither finds his NoRY> nor the prey* 
Night fa's again^ and he maUn tak a bield> 
It was na gueed thir rugged hills could yield ; 
But wi' spme hopes he travels on, while he 
The way the heership had been driven could see; 
Weening that ablins Nory might hae gane 
Upon the track> but he was sair mista'en ; 
For he the west> and she the east hand took. 
The inwith road, by favour of the brook. 
Neist day, 'gainst noon, he comes upon a brae, 
Where mony a beast at their ain leisure lay ; 
But far beneath him, that he could na ken 
Gin ony of them might hae been his ain. 
A bum ran in the laigh, ayont there lay 
As mony feedin on the other brae ; 
Down gatewards to the bum his course he steers. 
But in his sight nae herd as yet appears ; 
Whan he came down, braw stapping stanes he fand. 
And o'er he steps, his kent in till his hand. 
Just as he landed at the other bank. 
Three lusty fellows gat of hini a clank ; 
And round about him bicker'd a' at anes. 
As they were playing at the penny-stanes ; 
And wha were they, but the same neaty three. 
That with the raips gar'd him the dolour dree ? 
' Ha, ha, my lad,' say they, ' 3re are nae blate. 
They gang right fkr about that never meet : 

D 
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' 'Tis mair nor likely then/ poor Colin says^ 
' That she is at the yont end of her days ; 
Poor thing ! she's mayhe picked now as bare. 
By greedy beasts, as worr/d sheep or hare.' 
Thus ilk ane to the other made their mainj 
And sigh'd and grat, and sigh*d and grat agun. 

As daylight came, in the Savilian's came, . 
Whase nature to their country gives its name; 
And to the men set by a task of hay> 
To work till even, frae the brak of day ; 
Each in their hand a scrimp hauf bannock got. 
That scarce for anes wad fill their mouth and throat ; 
So set in view, they cud na win awa^ 
And boot to work, or they their backs wad claw. 
Their stent was mair than they could well mak put. 
And when they fail'd, their backs they soundly rout. 
About mid-day they ae slim nieltet sent. 
And with it aftentimes the maiden went; 
Nor had she aft upon this errand gane. 
Till she is with the love of Lindy ta'en ; 
And frae the time that Cupid shot the dart. 
And strak it in the bottom of her heart. 
Their meltet was twice better than before. 
For she ne'er stack to gang out o*er the score. 
Stoupfu's of cruds and ream she aft wad steal, 
And could her souple tricks frae minny heal. 
By this my lads a better living had. 
And to her for it mony blessing pray'd ; 
When she had gane a while, she grew mair grave. 
Which made them speer why sae she did behave ? 
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Was she found out for mending of their meal ? 
Or was she scrimped of content or heal ? 
' Na, na^' saysj she ^ that lad was a' her care. 
That was sae setting wi' his yellow hair; 
She cud na help it, but she boot to tell. 
But how to cure her he knew best himseL' 
Then Colin says, ' he wad be in the wrang, 
Gin frae your heal he held you short or lang, 
Sae be it be into the laddie's power. 
By ony means your dowie case to cure; 
For kind, and mair nor kind, to us ye've been. 
Since we began to toil upon the green. 
What is't that ails you? speak, and dinna spare. 
And gin he can, he'll ease you o' your care.' 

< Well can he do't, gin he but likes himsd.' 

< Be what it likes,' says Colin, ' lassie tell.' 
Then Bydby says, so was the maiden's name, 
^ My very heart is lowan in a flame. 

For LiNDY there, and maun lie down and die. 
Except I get him ; that's what troubles me. 
I smor'd the flame, and thought to keep it in. 
But aye the mair I smor^d it spread within ; 
Till now, ye see't has blaz'd out at my mou' ; 
Ye ken my trouble, Lindy, pity now. 
Well sail ye fare, a& lang as ye bide here, 
Ev'n though your biding were for day and year; 
And gin ye thought that letting you awa' 
Wad be a favour, I on means wad fa' 
To lat you out, upon the dead of night, 
If an ye wad be well afi^ ere day was light. 
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But upon this perconnon I agree 
To lat yovL gae, that Lindy marry me ; 
And tak me hence^ till we get time and place 
To get a priest, to gee*8 the holy grace.' 

Now ye maun ken^ whan they came frae the hay^ 
They ilka night were under lock and key; 
And ilka morning by the break o' day. 
They're set to wark> and anaply ca'd away. 
' WeD, Bydby,' Colin says^ ' ye's ken as soon 
As you to-morrow come to us at noon.' 
When she's awa'> to Lindy, Colin says, 
' What think ye, man? will yon frank lassie please? 
Win ye oar freedom purchace at this priced 
"Twill soon be done, fbr Bydby is nae nice; 
Ye'll ken by this, that the auld proverb's true;, 
' Breeks maun come speed, when petticoats will woo,' 
Sair are wenidder'd, that is what ye ken. 
And but for her, we had been bare the ben ; 
And gin we baulk her, 'stead of being kind^ 
What we already hae o' her we'll tyne ; 
And getting aff ye see is yont our power. 
We're never out of sight for half an hour. 
But some chield ay upon us keeps an e'e. 
And sae we need na lippen to get free.' 
f I wonder, CpLiif, to hear you say sae. 
Kenning my mind anither gate to gae,' 
Says Lindy syne, * And what wad Nory say. 
Gin she be living ? as I wish she may ; 
Wad she no think hersel but ill paid hame. 
And ready be of falsehood me tq blame?' 
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Says CoLiN> ' Man^ gin tlut be a' your dread. 
Ye need na halt^ for Nory's surely dead;. 
She's got, I fear, what marriage she will get. 
That's wi' the mould, sae that needs be nae let 
But of the proffer I sail pass my skill. 
Though it be wrang, to lear fouk to do ill : 
Seem ye content to hald her to her bode ; 
We'll mak a shift to tyne her by the road. 
And sae get aff ; 'tis hamper'd living here^ 
Slip we this knot, we may miss't for a ym; 
Sae whan she comes the mom, blink io her .e'e^. 
And wi' some frankness her your answer gee' 
< Well,' LiNDY says, ' I'll try to dft my best; 
We'se well begin, and leave good .luck the rest' , 

BYDBY.neist day, whan noon comes on, appears, ,. 
And LiNOY, what he could^ his courage cheers ; , 
Look'd braw and .canty whan she came in by. 
And says, * Twice welcome, Bydby, here th' di^,* 
At this the lassie's courage got a heeze. 
And thinks her wiss.is now come to the creez^ . 
Gin she came veil pi'ovided ay afore. 
This day she fuish the best of cheer gelore. 
Sae they sat down a' frankly to their meat. 
And LiMOY 'treated Bypby sair to eat; 
And blyth was she, and frankly took a share,, 
And thought. she saw the yont end of her care^ 
Whan they ha4 eaten, and were straitly pang'd. 
To hear her answer Bydby greatly lang'd; 
And LiNOY did na keep her lang in pain. 
But says, ' ria.of your proffer W9ndrpus fain^ 
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Gie us our leash th' night, and ye sail be 
My dauted las&Sj and gang alang wi' me.' 
* Well fell my heart/ says Bydby, * Lindt now. 
Well waird I think what I hae geen to you ; 
I'll keep my. word this night, and ye sail see. 
Ere the first cock that I sail set you free. 
When she yeed hame, she spent the aftemeei^ 
Buckling and making ready for the green ; 
Bannocks and kebbocks knit up in a daith. 
She had wil'd by, and row'd up in her waith ; 
This she ere even had tentily laid by. 
And well happ'd up aneth a coll of hay. 
When tir'd and weary they came hame at e'en, 
They*re clapped up into their hole bedeen ; 
The key brought in, sent ben, and closely laid 
Aneth the bouster of her brither's bed. 
And Bydby now is all upon the catch. 
Sleeps not a wink,, but tentily does watch. 
'Bout the bell hour of midnight does she slip 
Out of her bed^ just frae her mither's hip; 
Gaes ben, and calmly steals awa the key, 
Frae 'neath her brither^s bouster, where it lay; 
Opens the portal door wi' little din. 
And what she may out to the lads 'gan rin : 
Says, ^ Are ye sleeping ? rise and win awa', 
'Tis time, and just the time, for you to draw; 
For now the lads are sleeping hom*hard. 
The door upon the dogs securely ban^d. 
Ichie nor ochie now ye winna hear. 
The best time in the warld for you to steer/ 
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Colin and Lindy now are cut and dry. 
What legs could lift their wish'd escape to try ; 
Sae out they came ; the night was calm and clear. 
And Bydby had her baggage lying near. 
Together a' they nimbly tak the gate. 
And scour'd the forest at an unco rate. 
But whan they were about twa miles awa% 
Lindy began with care his head to claw. 
Stands still, and says, ' Waes me^ I hae forgot. 
With haste of coming aff, to fetch my coat 
What sail I do, it was almaist branh new, 
'Tis but a hellzier since't came aff the dew ; 
O Bydby, lassie, and yese be my bride, 
Rin back about it, hereabout we'll bide 

■ 

Till ye come back ; your birh you may lay down. 
For rinning ye will be the better bown«' 
Poor Bydby trows him, and rins back again ; 
Then says the lads, * I think the day's our ain.* 
They turse the baggage, and awa' they scour 
Out o'er the yonder brae wi' a' their power. 
Poor Bydby was na lang ere she ran back. 
Mounts up the coat ere ye a nut wad crack. 
And to the road again wi' a' her pith. 
And souple was she ilka limb and lith. 
Back in a clap she's at th' appointed place, 
Frae which to fetch the coat she took the race. 
Looks round about her, but she naethidg sees. 
And back and fore she seeks amang the trees : 
But na, it winna do, nae bodie's there; 
She cries ; nae answer ; then b^ns her care : 
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« O LiNDY, LiNDY.!<ha5t thou leftm? sae?' 
Dear is this coat o&thine te^me th' day. 
What sail come o'vt^e? hame I'dare na gang,. 
Tiie herds and.gpe^d^ wOllbe afidd ere lang. 
We're a' amissings.riltget' a- \kie wy te. 
And nnne but m^ alaD^ to diee the %te. 
Hame? no: wfaa^ guiead'to^me at haaie cou'd be. 
Whan my dear Lin]»y is awa' frae mci ' 
But maybe they ha$ gaiie. ayont the brae». 
To hae't ahind them ere the brak of day ; 
ril on and see^ gin thereabout they ly. 
They II either see or hear roe when I cry ;' 
For LiNOY looked not h'ke ane to cheats 
Or ony lass ungratefully to treat. 
Then up the brae wi' a' her might she hies^ 
And fan she pa:^ it» mony a' &inoy cries: 
But by your favour^ there's no Linoy there^ 
There's nane to ansvcer, and as &w to hear. 

Now by this time the sua begins to gleam^. 
And lit the {lill-heads wi' his morning beam ; 
And birdd> and beasts^ and fouk, to be asteer. 
And clouds of reek frae ]uin-head& to appear. 
Whan she had cry'd and grat, and cry'd again^ 
And fand that a' |ier erying was in vain; 
She e'en }&y down anetb her load of care. 
And wish'd that she were dead^ and dead just tliere. 
A moum&l ditty till hersel she sung, 
In flaugbts rpove out her hair, her hands slie wrun^; 
Yet wi' the weary coat she wad na part, 
Bcaause.it g^e some gladd'ning till bee, heart.. 



THE FORTUNATE SHEPHERDESS. 59 

' Fat sail 1 do ? gang hame again ? na, na. 
That were my hogs to a blate fair to ca*, 
Anes out I am^ I'll never turn again. 
Though till I die I gang, and gang in vain. 
Northward frae this I aft^n heard them say. 
That their ain country, Flavinia, lay. 
That gate I'll hald gin I the airths can keep. 
And fan I canna gang, Dl try to creep ; 
It may be I upon the gate may fa'. 
And frae my bim of sontjw win awa'.' 
But she had naething nature to sustain. 
The lads had wi' them aff the baggage ta'en. 
For a' the wealth that she had left at bame. 
Of cheese and bannocks, butter, milk, and ream. 
That day she was as fremmit till it a'. 
As the wild Scot that wins in Gallowa. 
But dool yet had na latten her feel her want. 
Or think of the misluck of bang scant ; 
Although her wame was toom, and she grown yap. 
Love mixt with care helpt to fill up the gap. 
As she was souple like a very eel. 
O'er hill and dale with fury she did dreel ; 
To her a' roads were good and bad alike, 
Nane o't she wyl'd, but forwards on did streek. 
But as she kent no, she mistook the cast. 
And mair and mair fell frae the road they past 
O'er mony heights and hows she scoured ere noon. 
And could have thoFd the chance of a disjune. 
But naething had her cravings to supply. 
Except the berries of the hawthorn tree. 
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And slaca and nuts that in the thidcets grew ; 
Of these, indeed, she could hae ta'en anew ; 
But someway on her thej fuish on a change. 
That gut and ga' she keest with braking strange^ 
The fierdins race ker did so hetly cadge. 
Her stammack cud na sic raw vittals swage ; 
Sicky sick she grows, as ever lay on strae. 
And near gae up the ghost 'tweesh that and wae, 
Down she maun ly, she was so sair opprest. 
And try gio she wad better be of rest. 
Gin she was toom afore, she's toomer now. 
Her heart was Eke to loup out at her mou' ; 
In care-bed hur for three lang hours she lay,. 
And by this time 'tis weel o'er in the day ; 
Now pieee and piece the sickness wears away^ 
But she^s as dweble as a windle^trae. 
Weak as she was, she takes the gate again» 
And geed na lar till she observes twa meuji 
To north and east of her a piece before. 
As soonis she saw them, she began to roar» 
Cryis^ < Byde still :* and running what she dow. 
The men her hear, and sat down on a know. 
She was na lang till snaply she came too ; 
The men lookt up, and said, < Lass, what's Hkdo?' 
Whan she them saw, she fimd she was mistaen. 
They speer^d * &t she was seeking there her lane, 
Sae $u fine towns, it cou'd na be for gueed. 
That she was wand'ring there in sic a meed. 
' Tis for nae ill/ she says, * that I am here,. 
Nor errandless, though ye be free to speer. 
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Twa men I seek^ and thought ye had been they :* 

* Twa men ye've got/ say they, ' then come away,' 

* Na, na,' she says> * Fm nae of men sae scanty 
And though I'm seeking, ye're no wha I want^ 
But tell me gin ye saw twa men th' day. 

The ane with yellow hair, the other gray/ 

* I'll wad,* say they, ' the yellow hair'd's your jo}* 

* *Tis maybe so,' she says, * and maybe no.* 
^ Is that his coat ye carry on your back ?* 

* 'Tis e'en the same, and been a heavy wrack.' 
^ He maun be little worth, that left you sae.* 

* He maybe is, young man, and maybe nae/ 

* Ye're unco short, my lass, to be sae lang, 
But we maun ken you better ere ye gang ; 
I think it best, ye gie that coat to me.' 

' I think not sae, and so we disagree I 
It is na yours, and fat wid ye do wi't } 
As little can you think that I wad gee't* 
'Twas never made for me, ye may well ken, 
And fouk are free to gee but what's their ain/ 
' Ye maybe stown't awa' frae side some lad. 
That's fa'n asleep at wauking o' the fau'd.* 

* 'Tis nae sic thing, and ye're but scant o* grace 
To tell sic baddords to a bodie's face.' 

* Aw, bonny lass, ' says he/ ye'll gee's a kiss. 
And I sail set ye right on, hit or miss.' 

* A hit or miss Til get but help of you. 

Kiss ye sklate-stanes, they winna weet your mou'.* 
And aff she gaes ; the fallow loot a rin 
As gin he wcen'd with speed to tak her in ; 
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But as luck was^ a krtibblach took his tae. 
And o*er fa s be^ and tumbled down the brae. 
His neiper leugb^ and said ' it was well waird. 
Let never jamphers yet be better saird.' 
Sae she escapes by fiivour of her lveels> 
And made nae stop for scrabs, or stanes, or peels* 
Twa miles she ran before the bridle drew. 
And syne she lean*d her down upon a brow, 
Sair out of braith, and almabt tint for feuty 
And spies beneath a buss of'-»-«what^>ye-ca't ? 
Ay, Etnagh'berries, and yeed down the brae. 
And there she gets them black as ony slae. 
On them she peuny'd well, and starker grew. 
And gathered strength her journey to pursue. 
But by this time the night begins to fa'. 
And she frae ony beeld was far awa'. 
Except stane-sides^ and they had little l^'the. 
Yet of the same she for the time is blythe. 
But a' thing now grew black and eery like. 
And she nae living had to her to speak. 
And though she was right bardach on day-light. 
She was as fly\! as ony hair at night* 
The eambleater^ or the muirful's craw. 
Was like to melt her very heait awa'. 
Yet boot she hadua but tliat pain to dree. 
And never a wink that night came in lier e*e. 
I canna tell the case that she was in ; 
But whan the lavrock does her sang begin^ 
BIyth at her heart she was^ and turst her coat 
Cpon her back, and to the gate she got ; 
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Ay hadding efuitHns^ as the ground did fa'^ 
And frae the heights ay strove to keep awa'. 
But yet nae country in* her sight appears^ 
But dens and bnni$> and brees^ and langsome muirs. 
This way she travels ere the noon of day. 
And now her heart is like to melt away 
Wi' heat and mister^ and at last thinks she^ 
This gate she-^euld na lang hi midlert be. 
She sits her down, and thinks her turflf was t!iere« 
Arid neVer thought to see kent face nae mair. 
As till hersel she's, making a' her main. 
And eeking'up with care her dreary pain. 
Sleep crap upon her sick and weary heart, 
'That of her sorrow «teal*d awa' a part. 
But fioughtrious 'dreams strove what they could to spX 
The bliss that sdeep was making to her ilL 
She thinks shc*s chas'd for latting gae the men. 
And taking butt the key that lay th^-ben ; 
Wi' mony a threat to thrash her back and side. 
Gin tliey came till her, if she wad na bide: 
And up she starts, and glowr*d a' round about. 
And gin't was true or no begins to doiibt; 
And with what pith she had, she tries to gang. 
For fear that she should be o'ertane ere lang. 
But little speed she came, and yel tlie sweat 
Was drapping frae her at an unco rate, 
Shawding frae side to side, and Icwdring on. 
With Lindy's coat side hanging on her drone. 
In this poor pickle, whan help wad hae bee;n 
The blyth'^st sight that ever yet wa^ seen, 
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What spies she coming, but a naked man, 

Feaming like ony bear that ever lan; 

And high aboon him, vap'ring in his hand. 

And glenting with the sun, a bloody brand. 

Roaring and swearing, like a rais'd dragoon, 

< That he sud see the hearths blood o' the lown.' 

What in the earth to do she cud na tell. 

For fear quite mastered her, and down she felL 

The man that ramping was and raving mad. 

Came fieroellns up, and crying * Ay, had ! had T 

And in his fury, and with reeling ejm. 

The ane he wanted thinks that she had been. 

Th' unchancy coat, that boonmost on her lay. 

Made him bclieye that it was really sae. 

' Get up, wild murd'rer dog !* he says, ' till I 

A port mak through your briest for life to fly/ 

' O spare ! Q spare !' says Bydby, ' had your hand, 

I'm but a woman, and can hardly stand/ 

Soon by her voice he kend that she spak true* 

And says, ' Rise, fear not, I'm not seeking you. 

But saw ye^ tell me, saw ye in this glen. 

Skulking by ony bield, twa wretched men ; 

My sakeless brither they hae ta'en and slain. 

For naething, but for seeking o' his ain. 

Tell shortly, and ye's get nae harm frae me. 

Nor mair be putten till, whate'er ye be.* 

* Yes, yes, twa men I saw ayont yon brae,' 

She trembling said, ' I wiss them muckle wae ; 

Sad was the chase that they hae geen to me. 

My heart's near out of hool, by getting free ; 
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'Twa mild frae this, I left them on a know," " 
And far beneath it Ii^s a dreary how> 
Through whilfc I ran, till I'm near at my last, 
Gueed be your speed, and dowicf be their cast/ 
With furions haste he soon slcfpt o'er the hight^ 
She never jeed till he was oixt 6* i^igh't. 
Fat chance he further hAct, she cud na tell. 
But was right fain- that she wan aff h'ersel; 
Whan she a mile or twia had further gane. 
She's unco -eery to be sae her lane; ' 

Ay mair and mair she free the hills liads down, 
Wissing that she might hit upon som6 town. 
But she's as weak as very .water grown^ 
And tarrows at the birowst that. she had brown; 
And halins wisses she had never seen 
The bonny lad she lov'd, atwec?n her eyrt; 
For now a' hopes of seeing him are fled^ 
And she with seekitig him is almost dead. 
And will and wilsome was she, and her bh^asi 
With wac was bowden, and just like to tiirst. 
Nae sust'nance got that of meal's com grew^ 
fiut only at the cauld hills' berries gnew. 
But frae that food nae pith came till her baneH, 
And she was fti' and hungry baith at ancs. 
Now she began to think within hersel. 
Upon a tale shcf heard a wierd^wifc tell. 
That through th6 country telling fortunes yeed. 
And at babees and placks came won<^'ous speed ; 
When she her loof had looked back and fore, 
And drawn her finger langlins ilkar scoria, 
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Up in her fiice tobka the auld hag forfaum. 
And BAjB, * Ye will hard-fortun'd be, my baim : 
Frae fouks afieldvrard, nae frae fouk at hame, 
Wm come the antercast yell hae to blame ; 
Gin ye be wise, beware of unco men, 
I dread for them yell anes be bare th -ben ; 
Sae come ye speed, or miss ye of your mark, 
Ae thing I'm sure, yell hae right dowie warlu' 
Then Btoby says, ' Had I but been sae wise^ 
As have laid up auld minny's gueed advice. 
Free this mishap I might have kept me free; 
But wha can frae what's laid afore them flee V 
Thus making at her main, and lewdring on. 
Thro' scrubs and craigs, wi' mony a heavy groan, 
Wi' bleeding legs and sair massacr'd shoon, 
Wr LiNnv'a coat aye feltring her aboon ; 
Till on a high brae head she lands at last. 
That down to a bow bumie pathlins past. 
Clear was the bumie, and the bushes green. 
But rough and steep the brae that lay between ; 
Her burning drowth indin'd her to be there. 
But want of maughts and distance eek'd her care. 
Now by this time the ev'ning's falling down, 
Hill-heads wine red, and hows were eeiy grown. 
Vet wi' what pith she had> she taks the gate. 
And wan the burn, but it's now growing late. 
The birds about were making merry <:heer. 
She thinks their music sang, ' Ye're welcome here,' 
With the cauld stream she quench'd her lowan drouth. 
Syne of the Etnagh-berries ate a foutb, 
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l*hat black and ripe upon the basses grew. 
And were new water'd wi' the evening dew. 
Then sat she down aneth a birken shade. 
That spread aboon her, and hang o'er her head, 
Cowthy and warm, and gbwariy the gf^h. 
Had it, instead o' night, the dsly tiniie beet). 
But grim and ^usty, shd pit mark, wi' fright 
A' thing appeared ilpofn the dead o' night. 
For fear she cowr^d like maukin in the seat^ 
And duni for dunt her heart began to beat. 
Amidst this horror, sleep began to steal, 
And for a wee her flightring breast to heaf. 
As she half sleeping and half waking lay. 
An unco din she hears of fbuk and play. 
The sough they made gar^d her lift up her eyn. 
And O, the gathering that was on the green ! 
Of little foukies, clad in green and blue, 
Kneefer and trigger never trcd the dew : 
In mony a reel they scamper'd here and there. 
Whiles on the yird, and whiles up in the air ; 
The pipers pla/d like ony touting horn. 
Sic sight she nev^ saw since she was born. 
As she's b^hading a' this mirthful glee> 
Or e'er she wist they're dandng in the tree 
Aboon her head, as nimble as tlie bees 
That swarm, in search of honey^ round the treen. 
Fear^s like to fell her, reed that they sad fa' 
And smore her dead, afore she wan awa*; 
Syne in a ckp, as thick's the motty sin. 
They hamphis'd her wi' unco fyke and din. 



Some cry'd, ' Tak ye the head, Tse tak a foo^ 
We'll lear her upon this .tree*head to sit. 
And spy about her/ Othei^ said^. ' Out fy, 
Lat be, she^ll keep the king of Elfin's ky/ 
Anither said, ' O gin she hfui but milk. 
Then sud she gae frae heajd to foot in silk ; 
Wi' castings rare, and a gueed pooriss*fee. 
To nurse the king of Elfinfii beu* fiz^e^.* 
Syne ere she wist, likQ ho^. aboon h^r head> 
Great candlee burning, «ndjbraw table spmd a 
Braw dishes reeking, a^djust.at her hfuid,. 
Trig green co^ sairing, a' upon command. 
To cut they fa*^ and she J^fnapg the lave f , 
The sight Was bonny, and her inqu' did craye^ 
The mail: she ate, the mair h^r hunger grew. , 
Eat &t she like, and die epul4 , ne'er. l)efu'; 
The knlble elves about her at^ ^\i^ dang^ . 
Syne to the play they up, an4 danc'd and flang r 
Drink in braw cups was o^'d about gelore,' . . 
Some fell asleep> and loud hegan to. sncNre. c- 
Syne in a dap, tl^e fairies a' sat.^own, . 
And fell to crack a^out the tablie roun'» 
Ane at another speer'd, ' Fat .tricks ];|Iay'd ys^ 
Whan in a riddle ye sail'd o'er the, seat' 
Quoth it, < I steal'd the king of Sw^djen's hiife. 
Just at his din^er, sitting by his. ,wtfej» 
\Vhan frae his hand he newlins.laid it down : 
He blam'd the steward, said Jie had been the k)Wii. 
The sakeless man deny'd, 83016 yeed to lopkj, 
And lifting aff the table*claitbt the nook 
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I gae a tit, and tutnhled o'er the bree; 

Tam got the wy te, and I gacs the tehee : 

I think I Q^ver saw ^ better sport. 

But dool feU'd T/lu^ for sadly h6 jMid for't' 

But quoth another, ^ I-play'da b^t(^r prank: 

I gar'd a witch fa' headlins in a stank 

As she \9ii& ridmg on a w!ndl6-istrae ; 

The carling gloff'd, and ctyd out will iiwae/ 

Another said, ' I'coupet Murigo's ale 

Clean heete o'er bead^ fiin il was rq>ef krid stale. 

Just whan th^'tttfkfer the iib^cliapih- drew ; 

Then bade her lick liie {mil/ ated 6ffl flew: 

Had ye but sefen h(iw^i)tete the -lilssie looked. 

Whan she w&s bkisi'i^) hoW sh6 the drink nuscooked/ 

Says a gnib elfy' As aa anld^earl'Wifi sitting 

Axnang his biigs, arid loQs^g^iM laiStting^ 

To air his rou'§ty coin, % loot b, claught. 

And took a'hundred dilillani at a fradght 

Whan wi' the'stght the-cai^e^had pleas'd himsd. 

Then he began the ghtolciiig heap to tell. 

As soon's he miss'd it, he Tlanpag*d red-wood. 

And lap and danc'd, and was' in -unco mood: 

Ran out 'And in, «nd tip and-dbwn; at last 

His reeling eynf tipon ^ i-aip he Cast, 

Knit till a bank, that hid hiung up a coW : 

He taks the hint, and th^i^ hidgs he I trow.' 

As she's beh^ing ilka thiiig that past, 
Wi' a loud crack thefaoilse feU down at last; 
The reembh put a knell tinto her heart, 
And frae her dreani.sli^ ^.ake^'d i^r* a start i 
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She thought she could na 'scape o* being smor'd^ 
And at the fancy loudly oyd and roar'd. 
Syne fiae the tree she lilM up her headj 
And &nd, for a' the din, she was na dead ; 
But sitting body*like, as she sat down. 
But ony alteration, on the groun'. 

The sky's now casten, and wi' thrapples dear 
The birds about were n^atipg merry cheer; 
And now the sun tQ thp hUl-heads 'gan speal. 
Spreading on tiee^ and plants a grqwtby heal ; 
Poor Bydby*8 vopd'ring at ilk thing die snw^ 
But wi' a hungry gpt^poek for it a' i 
And foirly'd now, gja it a dream had been 
She thought she saw sae yively wi' her eyn ; 
And fme the ill o't siiin'd her o'er and o'er. 
And round about wi' in^zerment 'gan glpwr. 
Syne o*er her thrawart luck began to mourn. 
And wi' deep sighs she looked down the burn. 
Then taks the road, weak as a windle-straei 
That wi* the wind e'er wagged on a brae; 
For very want her legs began to plait. 
As down the bonpy burn she held the gate. 
Sweet were thf notes that sweli'd alang the grove. 
Where birds amid the shade declared their love. 
And might bae sawn content in ony breast. 
With grief like her'is that had na been opprest 
But ^^Sjcthing could her soupit spirits cheer, 
As l4i:^g^s she gat nae trial of her dear. 
However, on she gaes, as ^he was bown. 
And mony times tQ rp^ her liipbs lay down ; 
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Nae sustenance gat she a* the live-lang day. 

Save now and then a herry in the way. 

But this gueed hap thrpughout the day she had. 

She met wi' naething to make her afraid. 

At last and lang, as night began to fa'. 

Near to some dwelling she began to draw. 

That was a' burrach'd round about wi* trees, 

'Tweesh which the reek &ae high lum*heads she sees ; 

That gate she halds, and as she weer inby. 

She does a lass amang the trees espy. 

To her she hies, and bailst her wi^ a jouk. 

The lass paid hame her cqimpliment, and buick ; 

' Heigh hey V she says, as soon as she came near, 

' There's been a langsome day to me, my dear. 

Faint, faint, alas ! wi' faut and mister gane. 

And in a peril just to die my-lane.'- 

^ Wae's me,^ the other says, ' that's dowie £ite, 
"Tsall nae be lang ere ye some sust'nanoe get; 
Sit still and rest you here aneth this tree. 
And in a clap I'se back wi' something be/ 
And wha was this, think ye, sae kindly spak. 
But NoRY taking at her cv'ning walk, 
Amang the tree$, and making heavy main. 
Thinking she ne'er wad- Linoy see again. 
'Twas here she stay'd> and here, she was ta'en in. 
And better guided, than wi' a' her kin. 
And a$ she promis'd, back she came in haste. 
And ye may trow't, her pouches were na waste; 
Sae cuts of flesh, and lumps o' bread and. cheese^^ 
To Bydby on the point of starving gees;. 
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Wfaa wi* good will pan^d up her buitgry maw. 
Syne frae a strype dmnk up what she could draw ; 
Then to her NoRY-say% ' What^s been your fate. 
That ye are fallen. in sic a ataggering state? 
What means that coat ye carry on your back? 
It cudna miss to be your heavy wrack. 
Ye maun, I ween, unto the Kiurds bela^g, 
Seeking perhaps to do somebody.' wrang. 
And meet your creW' uppn the dead o' ni^t. 
And brak some housej.pr gie.tbe fouk a fright; 
I was o^er busy geeing you ielie& 
Whan maybe ye ajce but at best, a thief. 

' Heigh bey>' quoth BtbbYi ' this is unco hard. 
That whan fouk travel they are ca'd a Kaitxl; 
I watna, lass, gin ye wad tak it well. 
Gin fouk wi' you in sic a abape wad deal ; 
But fouk that travel many a bob maun bide. 
And sap wi' me it happens at thie tide.' 

* Forgive me, lass,' says Nory, ^ it xpay be 
That I am wrang, but fouk to giss are free ; 
But what's the matter, gin ye like to tell. 
That ye are Y^randring sae alane yoursd?' 

' Syne that ye speer, Fse lat you shortly ken, 
I'm seeking after twa unthankfu' men ; 
Forgive me, gin I wrang them/ ' What ! hae they/ 
Says Nory, ' frae youisel ta'cn ought away. 
That ye sae weary after them pursue? 
Seeking amends they may do hurt to you.' 
' Nae fear o' that,' quoth she, * gin we were metjr 
But I soon right p' a' m^ wcangs wa4 get' 
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' To seek them/ quoth she, f ken ye whare to ^mg, 
Or to ^hat countiy thir twa men belang? 

* Well ken I that/ says Bydbv, ' 1 can tell 
That they do baith.in Flavinia dwell/ 

* In Flavinia !' quoth she, ' dwell ye there? 
That of their dwelling ye're so very clair.' 

< That do I not> nor ken I whare it lies/ 
Bydby to her, wi' a sad si^, replies; 

f Had I done that, I might been there ere now, 
I've spent mair time, nor wad hae gane't, I trow/ 
' Ken ye their names, in case ye gat the place?' 

< Well that,' she says, ' I ken them, name and face. 
I ken them sae, that I could hae nae doubt. 

Out o' a thousand men to wale them out' 

* How did they ca' them then ?' says Nory, * 1 
Might maybe help you to find out the way/ 

* Colin and Lindy,' Bydby says, < they're ca'd. 
The ane an elderin man, ihe neist b lad ; 

A bonny lad as e'er my eyn did ske, 
And dear he is, and sail be unto me. 
Hb yellow hair down o'er his shoulders hang. 
Like tap o' lint, as bonny and 'as lang/ 

Says NoRY, ^ Lass^ your errand is nae sma'. 
It seems that lad has stown your heart awa'. 
And ye are following on, wi' what's ahind. 
And your mistake too late may ablins find. 
Lads aftentimes^xwr lasses like to dieat. 
And whan they follQw> aft they tme the heat ; 
Gin ye tak my advke, y6've gane eneugh/ 
f 1 think nae s^/ die says^ and haflins leogb* 
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Says NoRY, ' gin ye lippea tiU him sae. 

How through your fingen liae ye latten himgae?*' 

« That is the question, l>oiiRy lass, indeed^ 

Ye now hae hit the nail upo* the head. 

I better wi' less travei might hae been. 

Had I been tenty as I s«d hae been ; 

But fouks, they say, are wise ahi&d the hand> 

Whilk to be true unto mv cost I fand; 

But had the case been yours, as it was mine. 

Ye might hae trow'd the raip wad ke^ the twine. 

But, maksna matter, gin I had my mes^. 

I hae aae fear to gar it knit i^b ; 

*Tis nae a' in band that hdps, and it may.be 

That this may be the very case wi' me.' 

* What was the ease, my Iass> gin I might speer?' 

* That,' quoth the other, « ye right now saU hear; 
'Tis true the tde is no so rery short. 

Nor yet mysel in sic condition for^i > 
But gin yc like to ware the time, then ye 
How a' the matter stood, shali vively see. 
'Twill maybe keep us baith frae thinking lang. 
And Fse let yon consider a' the wrang.' 

* Content am 1/ she says, * wi' a' my heart, 
"Twill ablins lear me how to play my part 

For what's your hone this day, may come to be 
My mare the mom,-— obl%e me, and be ire^* 

Then Btdby says, * Short syne unto ivx glen,^ 
Seeking an beership, came yon unco men. 
And our ain lads, although I say't mysel, 
But guided th^m right cankerdly and snellj; 
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Gar'd them work hard, and little sust'nance gae. 
That I was even at their guidesfhip wae. 
And ye maun ken, that ilka day at noon, 
I was sent to them wi' their sma' disjune ; 
And whan I saw their piece was but a gnap. 
Thought wi' mysel o' mending their mishap. 
Syne ilka day I steal'd to them an eek. 
And row'd it up into my Sunday's keek. 
I had na aft upon this errand gane. 
Till I am wi' the love o' Linoy ta'en ; 
What needs ^le heal't? na, na, it winna dee. 
And gin I sud, I wadna now be free. 
I held it in, as ]mg bs well I cou'd. 
And there's nae help, but I maun lat it out ; 
Sae 'oman, for to mak a lang tale «hort. 
He grants to tak me, gin I wad work for't; 
And fat was that, think ye, but lat them gae. 
Upon the dead of night, their bond^e frae ; 
Gin sae I did, that I sud gang alang, 
And syne be married wi' him in a bang.' 
Then Nory says, ' How comes it, 'oman, theD> 
Ye ca' sic couthy fouk unthankfu' men }* 

* But bide ye yet,' says Bydby, ' ye sail hear. 
And sae ye'll see nae room sic things to speer. 
I plays my pait, and lats them win awa', 
I mounts, and wi' them aff what we could ca' ; 
Twa miles, ere we drew bridle, on we past. 
Syne Lindy looks ahind him all aghast. 
And says, * O Bydby, 'oman, I've forgot, 
fnto yon dreary hole, my Sunday's coat. 
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Now win ni3i^lJCliiii8onx and riti again, 
We'll bide yoa herebi^ide this meikk stane/ 
For LiNDT 8ur« I' wad mA ony shift. 
And back again I sobar8;what l^gs cou'd lift j^ 
Ere I came back, and well I wat. short while 
Was I a coming/ 1 gets tbci beguile. 
Naetbing I finds^ seek fbr thetn what I list^ 
But a toom hale^ and sae my msurk I mist. 
I sbanna tell you> nor' Can Ldo 3^et, 
How sad the set was, that my heart did get^ 
Now I may gMfig^as> soon and drown m^'sel. 
As offer hamewith, ^after what befel ; 
Sae on I gaes, and thinks; and thinks it yet. 
They'd tniv6ird a!ff, les^ they'a dhace sud get^, 
Rather than leaye-lNfet the to pine wi* care. 
That nae sic ti^atment ai ^ir hand did sair/ 
Now by thiS'tfm^ the -tears can^e rapping dowi\ 
Upon her mUk^white breast^ aneth her gown : 
And Nory's heart ivas at the tale right sair^ 
But her misease Came frae another care : 
Her heartlbr-LiNVY now began to beal^ 
And she^s in swii^kter great td think him leal i 
But in h^f breast she'smor'd the dowie cai^e. 
Nor wi' the'''6tbei' did her sorrow share : 
But says, ' Ye better for him speak, I fear. 
Than what the -cause, if fitted right, will bear/ 
' Well, it may bei but TU hope in the best. 
And sail be at my wit*s end or I rest. 
Bat O, kind lass, gin ye haeony guess 
How I sud hadd> whan J gae out of this;. 
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X*ll be oblig'd to ye, mair *nar I can say. 
Nor wad forget it to my dying day/ 
Qu6th He£i|:nore> ^ The gate I dinna Iten, 
But yet to help you would; b^ unco fain ; 
And gin ye'd gi'e that bOnj^ keek to me, 
I'd gang a day wi' yoUi and maybe three/ 
* Well mat ye be/ she fiays, ' the keek ye's hae^ 
Gin ye wad gang wi' me but ate bare day ; 
And gin we reach na our tryst's end ere nighty. 
Or be na of that eouAtry in the iight $ . 
Gin ye gae farer,' I sallgee to you . 
This brann-new poucb> of saltin ' double bkie/ 

Then Norv says; ' Content-; but hear me thia^ 
Ae mament's tikne we ha^ nae need to miss ; v 

Tfho' ye be iir'd, ye*ll n^ to rise and gang;. 
In this short Dight jlhe sky will cast e'er lang^ 
Gin I be mist, as doubtless/but I will, 
£re we set aS, it a' the sport wad spilL 
But I maun' soe wh^t purchase I can maik 
O' cheese and bread, afore the road we tak. 
For to your cost, I feai', by now ye ken 
What 'tis to tak the hill sae bare th'-ben ;. 
Sae sit ye still a wee, and I sail be 
Back in the Very twinklihg of an e'c/ 

Now NoRV had twa irons in the fire. 
And had to strike them baith a keen desire ;« 
First, to win hanie by favour of this lass. 
As being fly'd her lan6 again to pass. 
The neist, to try gin siccan newawere true,^ 
^s she htd'heardifr«e.BYlDBV| but.ri^tnow. 
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tier word she keeps, «nd back wi' speed she flies/ 
Wi* baith ber pouches pang'd wi' bread and cheesed 
' Now, lass/ she says, ' we just maun tak the gate/ 
And try the hills, though it be dark and late ; 
Though it be sae, it better is for me, 
\Vhat gate we hadd, the less our fouksll see ; 
For they now trust I to my bed am gane. 
And gin they miss me, they'll get up ilk ane.* 

' Well mat ye be, an lat you never keii' 
To your experience, what I dree for men ;• 
But gin your strait to me sud e'er be kend. 
Ye may be sure to count apon a friend ; 
For fouk'll say, they ken na what they'll need. 
And ye the will maun now tak for the deed.' 
* i mak nae doubt,' says-Nonv, * but we maun 
Mak of our journej' now the best we can.' 
Wr h'ghtsome hearts now up the bum they h^y. 
And were well on the road by brak of day. 

Now by this time poor Noav's miss'd at hame,r 
And for her absence ilk ane does ither blame. 
The aunt frae Bess is like to pu' the heart. 
Because she didna better play her part ; 
And Bessy's heart is even like to brak. 
And for her does great dool and sorrow mak. 
They wistna whom to send upon the chase, 
O^ how to look the Squire into the face. 
That wadna be, they kent, to had nor bind 
Whan he came back, and her awa' sud find. 
And, as soon as the day was up 'and clear, 
Baith aunt and dother sought her fai* and near; 
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IStkt a' was washing of the blackamoor. 
They boot turn hame, and even gi'e it o*er« 

The lasses now are linking what they dow. 
And faiked ne'er a foot for height nor how. 
Whan day was up, and bounds seen round about, 
NoRY began to k«i her former rout ; 
jBut loot na on, but fairl/d full as &sl 
As Bydbv could, at a' thing as they past ; 
Scream*<l aft ilk cleiigh, and skreech'd at ilka how. 
As loud as she had seen the wirrie-cow. 
But Lindy's story held her heart asteer. 
And aye at ilka sae lang she wad specr, 
* And say yo«, had your wooer yellow hair? 
Was he welMcgged, cherry-cheek'd and fair ? 
To Flavinia did the lad belaiig 
That ye allege has wrought you a' the wrang } 
Was lie in earnest, think ye, whan he spak. 
And for that weary coat bade you gae back ? 
Was Colin, say you, the auld shepherd*s name? 
Had he of what's ^fallen you ony blame ? 
Heard ye nae word, gin he had chiel or chare? 
Or he a jo that had the yellow hair?' 
To a' sic questions Bydby made a shift 
To answer, never dreaming Nory's drift. 
Tis now about the eleven tli hour o' the (Iay« 
And they are posting on whate'er they inay, 
Baith het and meeth, till they are haling down : 
The sun he dips, and clouds grow thick aroun' ; 
A' in a clap the fire-flaught blinds their eyn. 
The thunder rattles at an unco teen ; 
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Hurl upon hurl^ and just aboon their head. 

They on their faces fell as they were dead ; 

And just wi' this the bowden douds they bnik. 

And pour, as out o' buckets, on their back. 

"i^ow they conclude, that here their turf maun bey 

And lay stane still, not moving e'e nor bree ; 

And for misluck, they just were on the height. 

Ay thinking whan the bowt on them wad light. 

For twa lang hours in this sad plight they lay ; 

At last the sun shoots out a c^uthy ray ; 

Sae piece and piece they peep out as they doWy 

And see main ocean down into the how. 

Fan up they stood, naiething but bums they sp/d^ 

Tumbling and roaring down on ilka side, 

Wi' sic a fearsome hurl, and reefu' rair. 

The neisl thing to the thunder in the air. 

What can they dow? down with they dare na biidgey ' 

Their safest course seems in the height to lodge. 

At last and lang the bums began to fa'. 

And d(5wn the hill they scour what they can ca*. 

Sometimes they wade, sometimes the bums they ]ap> 

And sometimes through on feet arid hands they crap ^ 

And by the time they reach'd anither height^ 

The sun fa's down, and now 'tis hard oh night. ' 

And naething yet but hills and moors in view. 

Nor mark nor maith that ever Nory knew. 

And by this time poor Bybby wearies sair,"^ 

And her ain hands begins to wring for care. 

But NoRY keeps up better heart, and says, 

* We mauna weary, at thir nigged braes ; 
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Tyne hwt, tyne aV we3l;evcii ]Uk sic bield! 
As thir uncouthy heather hills caayiel^. . . 
Thd night looks well^ the.sky. viU $iet mid clear ; 
Neist day^ ere nights sonie cotfntry may appear,. 
We'll rip0 tb0 povch^ ,and 9ee .wh^t scaff is there ; 
I wat« whan I came oUiU. it .w$a. na bare.' . 
Sae down they sat, by favour of a stane, . 
That o'ejr their heads right couihily did lean. 
Unto their supper now. they, yaply fa',. 
But Bydby's dndder was. na .quite awa' ; 
Within her |Qgs the thunder.'s roar yet knells. 
As weirs the bumd. that rujoabf 4 wi' sic yells. 
She says to Nory, « O yon .dreadful ci*ack, 
I haleumlie thought wad hae been our wrack :' 
Fly'd at my heart/ says she> f am I, least we . 
Bud the neist day in sic sad pickle be.* 

Says Nqry, * Na, yon summer sob is out, 
This night bodes well, spy 'oman round about, 
The morn will better prove, I hope, and we. 
Ere night, may chance some inwith place to sce.^ 
And yet her tQngue was fault'ritag. whan she spak. 
And wi* plain fear her breast was like to brak. 
But still and on, she wad ha forward been. 
To ken the verity, she was sae keen. 
Syne piece and piece together down they creep. 
And crack till baith dow'd o'er at last asleep. 
Their day-time toil had wrought them sic a wrack^ 
That e'er they jee'd the sun beat on their back. 
Fain were they baith o' the sweet light o' day. 
And that the night had steal'd sac saft awav. 

F 
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They nib their eyiii and spy them round about^ 
Thinking what gate the day to hadd their rout ; 
Nae mejths they had but northlins still to gae^ 
Keiining that gate that Flavinia lay. 

Nov frae the hight, whare they had ta'en their bieki> 
t^iU- in a how they spy a little shield ; 
Some peep of reek out at the naip appears : 
* What's yon?' at Norv, Bydby snaply speenf. 
Then NoRlr says^ ^ I see a house it's lane, 
JBut far nor near of house mair spy I nane. 
What can they be^ that win sae by themsel. 
In this wide wilderness^ I canna tell/ 
< Be what they likej I think we'll gang and speer/ 
Says Bydby^ * gin we our tryst's end be near.' 
' I watna/ Nory says^ ' they're maybe men, 
Nae woman sure can win in sic a glen ; 
And maybe Kettrin. I have heard fouk say. 
That they aft wake a' night, and sleep a' day ; 
Tak in fouk's nolt and sheep, and eat tliem there; 
That they be sudi, is borne upon me sair.' 
' Na,' Bydby says, * I dinna think it saei 
I see a bught beyond it on a brae. 
Somebody here is shealing wi' their store. 
In summer time, I've heard the like afore ; 
We'll cast about, and come upon the bught.' 
* Content,' says Nory, ^ it is nae ill thought ; 
I think I see't mysel; we'll wear in-by. 
Gin we'll win there, it's time to milk the ky;' 
Sae down they fare, and roughs rough was the bi-aci 
Wi' craigs and scrabs a' scatter'd in the way. 
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As they drew near, they heard an eldefin dy, 

Singing fu' sweet at milking o' her ky : 

In-by they cam^, and hailst her couthily. 

The wife looks up, a little in surprise, ' 

And, leaning o'er the bught, the maidens spie^ ; 

And taks herseT, and says, * Ye're welcome here^ 

This day ye seem to be right soon asteer/ 

Quoth they, * We hae gane will, been out a' night. 

And spy'd this sheal, and ckme to be set right ; 

Be but so kiiid as tell us whare we be, 

Ye's hae our thanks, it's a' that we can gee/ 

Quoth she, * Unto the sheal step ye o'er by. 

And warm ybursels, till I milk out my ky ; 

This morning raw, gin yeVe a' night been out^ 

That ye wad thole a warm I mak na doubt ; 

And something maif, I'se warrant t ca' your wa'. 

The door's wide open, nae sneck ye hae to draw. 

Put on a cow till I come o'er the gate. 

And do the best ye can to had you het.' 

The lasses bidding does, and o'er they gaes. 

And o' bleech'd birns pat on a canty blaze. 

Content were they at sic a lucky kile. 

And thought they had na gotten a beguile^ 

On shelfs around the sheal the cogs were sef^ 

Ready to ream, and for tl>e cheese be het. 

A hake was frae the rigging hanging fu' 

O' quarter kebbocks, tightly made and new* 

Behind the door a caller heather bed. 

Flat on the floor, wi' s.anes and feal was made: 



I 



64 THE FORTUl^ATE SHEPHERDESS. 

And luckpy shortly followed o'er the gate> 
Wi' twa milk-biidcets frothing o'er and hot; 
Syne ream'd her milk, and set it on the fire^ 
And bttde them eek the blaze, and nae to tire^ 
That cruds their wamefu' they sud get in haste. 
As good and fresh as ony needs to taste. 
Sair looked she on Nory's bonny face. 
And says, ' Young lass, I wiss you mickle graC9; 
Sweet are your looks, and o' g0O(i*nature fu'. 
He'll get nae blind thai chances to get you. 
Well look yef baith, I (lid na mean to lack 
The ane, whan I but o' the tthcr spak : 
Nane o' the warst ye look as ye were come*. 
But o' the best o' country fouk, and some. 
Ye baith, for me, may ae man's bairns be, 
And maybe ircv it maks nae thing to me. 
tVhat cast has feshen yovt Sfeie far frae towns ? 
I'm sure to you thir canna be kenn'd boun's ; 
Ten miles frae ony town this shealing lies, - 
And to see here sic twa is my surprise. 
And still fhe.matr at sic a time o' day; 
^Twou'd seem indeed that ye had tint your way/ 
Says NoRY till her, * Is the fairly great. 
Here, ane sae early too, sic twa to get ; 
As great's our faitly to see you dwell here, 
Sae far frae towns, or ony neiper near ; 
I wonder just ye dinna die for fear. 
But are the cows your ain, gin I may specr?' 
' O never ane o' them belangs to me. 
They are the laird'i^, well may his honour be. 
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My ain gueed chield that sucked me £a* sw^ei;, 

And's ay kind to me when we chance to meet. 

These twenty simmers now I hae been here^ 

And he ay came to see me ilka year. 

Save this alane^ but wdl I ken the cause ; 

The faut's nae his, but his heart-bound papj^'s. 

But thanks to praise, I hear the carle's dead. 

My bairn will now get leave to lift his head; 

And of a warUly hulgy^back get free. 

That dad designed his wedded wife to hfi. 

Now he will get his choice whom he likes best. 

Since the auld churl has ta^en him till a rest. 

Afore l^ng days, I hope to -see him here. 
About his milkhess and his cows to speer/ 

Now NoRY, liearipg this, began to guess. 
This was the Squire that took her frae distress ; 
And at her speers, how they his style did ca-. 
The wife replies^^ * His style is Bonnyha*; 
And bonny is't, and wealthy, wealthy he. 
Well will she fa' that wins his wife to he* 
Now NoRY kens she in her guess was right. 
But lat na wi't, tliat she had seen the knight^ 
But at her s[)eers, how far frae this away. 
She thought the braes of Flavinia lay ^ 
* Nae near, my chiel,' she says, * but ye are wrang, 
To Flavinia gin ye mean to gang. 
G er high by far ye've ta'en up through the glen, 
O' miles frae it ye are ha down o' ten ; 
Gang east, but ay some northward had your cast, 
Till ye a bonny water see at last.' . 
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Wr thir iojunctions they their course pursue^ 
And gi'e auld luckey thanks, as was her due. 
Right cheerfully they did the road tak in, 
And thought that night to their tryst's end to win. 
And would hae. done't, but Nory, wha had aye 
A mind the truth o' Bydby's tale to try; 
Made shift by bout-gates to put aff the day. 
Till night sud fa*, and then be forc'd to stay j 
Meaning neist day to send the lass before. 
Whan they sud be in sight o' Lindy's door. 
Syne follow fast hersel, and just slip in 
Upon them, ere tjiey wist, but ony din. 
Accordingly, ere they the water wan. 
That the auld tly tauld near the country ran. 
Night fa's, and they maun tak the chance o' bield 
Anes mair, that glens, and hills, and heather yield. 
Their forward minds that night took little sleep ; 
Again they trust as soon's the day did peep. 
In a short space they soon the water fand. 
Says Bydby, ' Flavinia's now at hand ; 
Well fell me now, my lad I'll shortly see. 
And at the sight blytbe at the heart I'll be.' 
As they the w^tei* past, and up the brae, 
Whare Nory mony a time had wont to play. 
Her heart wi' neaty grief began to rise. 
Whan she so greatly alter'd ^aw the guise : 
Nae herds nor gueeds were now to be seen there, 
But a' was toom, a' heartless like, and bare. 
Her do^ie pain she could nae mair conceal ; 
The heart, they'll say, will never lie that's leaL 
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For whan they wan the height^ and in a how, 
Spy'd out the bigging by a honny know ; 
She says, * My heart is like tp gang awa'. 
And I maun -e'en sit down, or else I'll &' ; 
But yonde^jt houses, 'oman, gang and speer 
Gin we be unto. Flavinia n^r# 
Gin we be right, I'll k^, as yet bide stiU; 
Gin we be wrang, ye'll come ag«dn and tell ; 
And I'll r^t here, till I coQie to. myseh 
Then Bydby frankly taks the gate before. 
And wisna la^g ere she reach'd Lindy's door, 
^hat by the cast o' ground the nearest lay. 
Just at the bottom of a sunny brae. 
My lass slips in, says cakoly, ^ Peace be ]^efe I 
Is this, pjT. is't to Flavinia near ?' 
Lindy was sittipg in the bfime him lane^ 
Wi' heart for Noby heavy like a stane ; 
Lifts up his head, and looking to the door. 
Sees Bydby standing just upon the floor, 
Th' unwelcome sight pat to his heart a knell. 
That he was hardly master o' himsel ; 
Yet says, * Come ben, ah ! Bydby, is that ye ? 
Foul fa' that coat, that you sic cark did gee. 
Ye might ha flung't awa' and tum'd again, 
O' ha'f your travel it's nae worth the pain ; 
But, maksna, sipce ye're come yese be well paid ; 
Sit down and rest you, and right now yese hae't; 
The worth o't twice in daith or waith yese get, 
I canna say but I am in your debt.' 
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' Ah ! LiNDT> 18 this ye ? 'wed fed inysel. 
But waes me that ye sud ftie'lidiiigs tell; 
Your ckuth apd waith will nevo- tell wi^ me, 
Tho' ye a thousand laids thereof could gi'e; 
I'm o'er weel saird o' chutb, since I took gate^ 
That coat o' yours has gi'en me sic a set 
But out o' jest^ 'for clait^ I tikme na here. 
But for the thing that Wias by fbr mak dear i 
'Twas for yourself mim;' diat I dreed this pain^^ 
Sae ony ither proilerj are fsat Viain; 
Wad I, think ye, for tess hae foOdw^d yda ? 
Or can I think that toss oan be my due? 
Was't na your paction ere I loot you gae,. 
That just yotirsel I for my hire sud hae I 
Alas, alas ! o'er late it seems I find, 
I first was left, and now Vtn come behind. 
But think na man, that TU be set aff sae. 
For I'll hae satififoction ere I gae : 
I'se get a hire ! a bonny tale indeed ! 
Ye spak na that gate in your time o' need. 
Whare's Colin ? I*se refer my part to him. 
And gin he says I'm wrang, I'se quit my claim ; 
He witness'd a' that pass'd, and sbar'd himsel 
Part o* the gueed, and can t^ better tell.' 
* Well, Fm content/ siys Lindy,' ' gin lie say't. 
There's be na mair about it, ye sail hae't. 
This spak he, lipp'ning CkiUN wad deny. 
And sae between them score poor Btoby by. 
As they are at this difiberderry thrang. 
And Bydby still complaining o' her wrang. 
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J4NE9 wha bad seen her coming o'er the moor^ 
Supposing't NoRY^ slips in at the door. 
She never minds her^ but' teBs on her tale^ 
Right bauld and bardoch, like&y-like and hale. 
Jane was astonish'd sic a threap to see. 
And wistna wham to blame, or wham to free ; 
But thohght indeed, gin sicken things were true. 
That NoBY had right fast slipt out o' view. 

Now by this time poor Nory's mair nor £Eiin 
The truth o' Bydby's unco tale to ken. 
And just at Lindy's door c^me ^dipping in 
Whan they are in the fixfax o' their din. 
Jane looks about her, and her Nory spies, ^ 

Judge ye, gin she met not wi' a sui7>rise. 
Out gush'd her ejm, but word she cudna say, 
Sae hamphis'd was she atween glee an' wae. 
Her in her oxter hard and &st she grips. 
And press'd her speechless mou' upon her lips. 
LiNDY looks also butt, and Nory spies ; 
* And O my Nory, here's my Nory,' cries. 
Flaught bred upon her, butt the house he sprang. 
And frae her mither's oxter fiercelins wrang. 
' And O my Nory, O my Nory,' cries, 
' Sweet, sweet indeed, to me is this surprise.' 
Kisses upon her he birs'd on anew. 
But she was shy, and held her head askew ; 
And cries ' Lat be, ye kiss but lucky fast. 
Ye re o'er well us'd, I fear, since we met last* 
Looks at him wi' the baw-waw o' her e*e. 
As dram and dorty as young Miss wad be 
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To country Jock, that needs wad hae a kiss. 
Nolens or volens, frae the dainty Miss. 
Thir words a wee did slocken Lindy's fire. 
And pat some let to his sae bauTd desire, 
Blythe at the heart was Bydby at the sight. 
And thou^ indeed that she had sair^d him right. 
But thought the sheep she*d geen the wolf to had. 
Whan she had choice o* sic a neiper made. 
And turning uU her, s^'s, ' I find that now 
I play'd wrang cards, whan I set out wit' you. 
I might hae kent, had I not senseless been. 
That ye for noth wad not be hauf so keeop 
But maksna, be the matter as it may. 
To stap your claim I have enough to say. 
Whatever n^ight atween you been before, 
I'm sure that I was last inta the score. 
I have his hand, and truth, and what needs mair? 
Cross't gin he can, just whare he's standing there.* 
' 'Tis nae sic thing,' says Lindy, ^ or gin I 
Some sic like words might happen then to say. 
They've been but said to please a fool like you ; , 
Nae man o' ten likes women them to woo ; 
For our acquaintance was but lucky short. 
For me, or ony man, to play sic sport' 
< Why did you sae ?* says Byoby, * for ye had . 
In your ain hand to hadd, both heh and blade ;; 
Though I did wiss't indeed, and wiss't it sair, > 
That ye were mine, e'en ilka hilt and hair, 
I cudna force ye to gi'e your consent; 
But since ye gae't, ye sudna pow repentr 
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Nor need ye nuik a feint to tell me now ' ' 
Ye never meant tp stand by sic a vow. 
But only please a witless fool like me ; 
But say, play bairns, your fool I winna be. 
Twas earnest wark, lad, that I did for you. 
And you maun deal wi' me in earnest now. 
IVe play'd my part, I fear, and something mair; 
play you now yours, and be to me as fair. 
And I sail tell you ae thing, that's nae twa. 
Our lads and ye'U about it pluck a craw ; 
For forty groats I wadna stand your stoor. 
Gin they this gate but tak anither tour; 
And sure am I, that it will no be lang, 
Till they be here complaining o' their wrang.' 

That Nory's come, the news is now ding dang, 
And a' the neipers unto Lindy thrang. 
Colin her Either, wha had outwith gane. 
But heard at last, and sae came in him lane. 
As he came in, him glegly By))by sp/d. 
And, ' welcome, Colin, mair nor welcome,' cry*d ; 
' Come ben and red this threap, for ye can tell 

_ • 

The verity, 'cause ye was there yoursel ; 
Ken a' that past, ear and eye witness was. 
To a* that did 'tweesh me and Lindy pass. 
Come Colin now, and gi'e me kyle about, 
I helped you, whan nane else wad, I doubt 
Naething but Justice I now crave of you ; 
To tak me, tell, gin Lindy didna vow. 
Though I'm amang you cast like a slung stane, 
I was like ither fouk at hame ye ken; 
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And gin ye had hut plaid me hafilins fiur^ 
I needed na hae dree'd sae meikle care. 
IBut, maksna, now I'm here : aae plainly tdl. 
The naked truth afore the lad himsel.* 

Syne Colir says, '- 1 do indeed confess^^. 
Ye lent's a lift in our right great distress ; 
For cause of ^hich I own it's gueed our part, 
Wi' our best wiss that ever ye be sah'd : 
And ye sail fitid it sae afore we part. 
And though 'tis true^ and true it is I grant* 
To marry you that LiM^Y made a vaunt, 
'Cause we were at a pindi to mn awa' ; 
But to the head the ndil ye manna ca'. 
To say that y^W^s geck'd ycTse hae nae need^ 
We'll gPe a hitch unto your tocher gueed. 
Weel are ye worth it at x>aFhandrthe'day* 
And ye sail get it w? you ere you gae.' 
* Na, GoLiN, na, 'tis well ye tell the truth. 
At hame o' toclier gueefd I hae a fouth ; 
'Twas no for ge&t that I my fonks forsook. 
And ran the hazard o*- their sair down-k>ok. 
No, by my troth iti LiNDY^what I want. 
By promise mine, as ye right now did 'grant. 
Speak nae mair o' your hiresj 'tis he alane 
Sail be ray hire, for^oiher I'll hae nane.' 
^ Aw, but* says Colin-' ye sudna gaird sae sair, 
What winna fouk engage that's under care? 
Wi* premunire hamper'd aawere we, 
Fouk wad Say ony thing to set them free.' 
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' Gin grite }sonr prefrnmiFe ^osy she said, 
' Ye sud the better mind how ye was freed. 
But words I winna langer using be. 
Nor will sic aff-sets do the turn wi' me ; 
For haleumlie to iakiine he did bind. 
And hae'm I will ; the^re's nae a word ahind/ 
But C0L119 sa|:s, < what if he dinna like you ? 
Ye'd better want him than he sud begeck yoiu* 
' 'Tis a' ane/ says i^e, ^ hin I like fu' sair. 
And that he wad like nie>il hae nae fear ; 
Had o' the t)argiii we .made an outred, 
We's no be hesyd upo' the midden-head. 
That he's gueed-natur'^d ony ane may see. 
That's nae $tane**bUnd^ or has but hauf an e*ef 
Syne Coun says^ *• but ye may be mistaen. 
The face has been a cheat to mony ane ; 
Aft the still sow will eat up a' the draff. 
Whan canker 'd locics prove not s« ill by hauf; 
Mony'U bite and sup wi' little din. 
That wadna gree a straik at mooling in. 
Sae gin the face be wljiat ye lippen till^ 
Ye may hae little cause to roose your skill.' 
' Maksna,' quoth she, ^ gin I my hazard taky 
Sma' sturt may other fouks about it mak.' 
By now a' eyn upon them sadly gaz'd. 
And LiNDY looked blate and sair bumbaz'd. 
The collyrshangy raise to sic a height. 
That maugre him things wadna now bald riglit^ 
For Nory's heart began to cool fu' fast. 
Whan she fand things had taken sic a cast. 
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And sae throw ither warpl'd were^ that she 
Began to dread atweesh them what might be. 
And even thought her travel but ill wair'd. 
For her convoy, and bdt hersel ill sair'd ; 
And frae her heart she wish't she hadna been 
In coming aif wi' Bydby hauf sae keen. 
For what she feared, she now in earnest fand. 
About this threap, was close come till her hanit; 
And that though Lindy, mayb^. Alight \y too. 
The lass had just as gueed a right as she ; 
And thftt the bargain might hae little thrift. 
To bring it on tho' they sud mak a shift. 
But still her mfnd she keeped to herself 
But O, her heart fand mony a dreary knelH 
But she was sure, whan Lindy's eyn' were set 
The way to her, to look the ither gate. 

Now by this time the house is heels o'er header 
For aething some, and some anither said ; 
That day nor door a body cudna hear. 
For every thing was put in sic a steer. 
And Colin and his wife weie mair nor fain. 
To crack wi' Nory, and her story ken. 
Wi' great hamstram they thriml'd thro' the thrang. 
And gae a nod to her to after gang. 
Upon the green they lean'd them down a* three. 
And tears for fainness ran fiae ilka e'e. 
* Lassie, what was't came o'er ye,' Colin says,. 
' At sic a time o' night to tak the braes ? 
I mair nor fairly, what cud be your haste. 
Ye cudna think to succour man or beast; 
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Sad's been the heart-brack ye to us hae gren. 
And dowie for yoiir sake my hap has been ; 
And dowie yet is like to be our day. 
About this threap ; yon cummer is na play/ 

Then Noky, wi* her finger in her e'e, 
Wr heart as great's a peat, begins to free 
Hersel to them the best way that she mought. 
Saying, ' yon dreary news set me a-flought ; 
And ere I took mysel, I had oVrgane 
A^ meiths or marks afore within my ken ; 
As mark as pick night down upo' me fell. 
What my condition was 1 canna tell. « 

My fae lat never be sae hard bestead, 
Dr forc'd to byde the bydings that I bade. 
Sic youls and yells, as wad hae thirVd a stane. 
Was never heard, as I heard there my lane. 
Whan day came in, and welcome was the sight. 
After the eery, black, and fearsome night, 
Nae airths I kent, nor what was east by wast, 
But took the road as it lay in my cast. 
Thus wi' a dowie heart and hungry wame, 
I wander'd, wissing that I were at hame. 
But wistna whether 1 made till't or frae't ; 
But for the herds and gueeds ill was I paid. 
What ganks I met wi', now I sanna tell. 
But at the last upon a burn I fell, 
Wi' bonny even road, and inwith set. 
Ye might hae row'd an apple a' the gate ; 
Sic like I mind aft times to hear you tel]. 
That fouk sud follow whan they hae gane will ; 
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This. Ill had down; but het« het was the day^ 
The summer cauls were dancing' brae frae brfie j, 
Wi' faut and heat» I just was like to swel^ 
And in a very blob of sweat to melt ; 
Nae help there was, but there lay down my head 
Aneth a tree, and wait for welcxHue dead. 
I had na Jang aneth' the shadow Jain, 
Whan sleep crap on me and beguilM my pain. ' 
Three hours, as I by time o' day could guesSi 
At ease I lay, and had tweet happiness ; 
But whan I waken'd, to my great surprise^ 
Wha's standing but a laird before my eyes ; 
The bonniest youth that ever I had seen, 
Wi' yellow stHps clad in a coat o* green* 
Upon a bow he lean'd his milk-white haiid, 
A bonny boy a thoughty aff did stand, 
Gryte shame I thought site to be gotten there,- 
And was for fear the heist thing to despair. 
In rinning aff lay my relief I thought. 
But o' my claise be took a swippert daught i . 
Bade me nae fear, for I sud get nae skaith. 
To do me wrang, that he wad be right laith ; 
And spak sac kindly^ couthy-like, and fair. 
And pray'd to tell what way I'had come there. 
That at mair sa^ght my mind begad to be. 
And he some meat his laddie gart gi^e me. 
Neist he persuades to gang wi' him a' night, 
Whare I sud be well ta'en about and right. 
Gin night we came into a gentle place. 
And as he promised sae I fand the case. 
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Kind was the ladv;, for nae men I saw. 
And bedded me wi' her ain dother braw. 
Weel was I there, I wiss'd Fd bidden stilly 
Had ye but kend, I hadna met wf fl). 
But ae night as I'm spying out-about, 
Wi' heart unsettled ay^ ye need na doubt, 
Wha coming gatewards to me, do I see, 

■ ' ' ', 

But this snell lass, that came the day with me. ' 
Sae finding she for Flavinia sought. 
There is a K^ppy kyle for me, I' thought; 
Sae what ne^s mair? together affwe came. 
And o'er high hills, and fearsome doughs we clamb. 
Ralph meantime from the docr Comes wi' a rin^ 
And pray'd that Jane and Nory wad gang in^ 
And try gin they yon fiery lass could tame. 
That wi' her tongue had set a' in a flame : 
And tries so hard yon heartless lad to gird. 
That he looks just as he'd drap through the yird. 
Quoth Jane, * Wese try, but she looks ill to ca'. 
And o'er auld-mou'd, I reed, is for us aV 
As they gang in, Ralph unto Colin says, 
' Yon hobble-show is like some stour to raise : 
What think ye o't ; for, as we use to say. 
The web seems now a' to be made o' wae/ 
Says Colin, for he was a sicker boy, 
* Neiper, I fear this is a kittle ploy ; 
Gin we the gully guide na now wi*^ can, 
'T may chance to gee's a sneck into the han'; 
Yon lass maun na be dung, but dauted sair^. 
It winna do to kaim against the hair, 

G 
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At first I thought but little o' the thing, 
But nuschiefs mothei's but like midge's wing. 
I never dream'd things wad hae gane this length. 
But we hae e'en seen shargers gather strength. 
That seven years hae sitten in the fiet. 
And jet hae bangsters on their boddom set 
That sic'll be the case I now dread sair, 
Sae we'll be fools to tamper wi' her mair. 
But wi' hersel had we alane to do. 
We might find shifts for stapping o' her mou ; 
And even that, I doubt, wad cost a pou'. 
But we hae a' her coiuitry^s fead to byde. 
O'er great a force by far for our weak side. 
We a', but maist the lad himsel, and I, 
Ken they're hae fbuks for our weak hands to try. 
She pleads a promise, and 'tis very true. 
But he had naethmg but a jamphing view; 
But she in gnapping earnest taks it a*. 
The bargain was that she should lat's awa'. 
She plaid her part, and freed us frae our care. 
And now holds out that we sud be as fair. 
Of her afore we try'd to shake us free. 
But she has scentctl out the road, ye see. 
Great waters aften rise frae httle springs. 
And there is e'en a providence in things. 
By rackligence she wi' my lassie met. 
That wad be fain her company to get, 
Wha in her dafieiy had run o'er the score. 
And that has e'en brought her to our doon 



} 




THB FOBTUNATK SHBPHEEDES9. 99 

Gin we fyke on till her ain fouks come here> 

Ve'U see the town intill a bormy steer; 

For they're a thrawn and root->hewn cabrach pack. 

And stark like stanes^ and soon wad be our wrack. 

Sae we had better jook until the jaw 

Gang o'er our heads^ than stand afore't and &'. 

And sae I think it best you bid the lad 

Lay's hand to's hearty and to the bargain had ; 

For I am much mistaken gin at the last. 

To gang together be na found the best.' 

Says Ralph, * Weel, neiper, I hae heard your tale^ 
And even fairly at it ilka deal. 
Kenning that ye're nae strange to what has been 
Your lassie and my laddie lang between ; 
And even we had 'greed it 'tween oursels ; 
Sic counsel now but-o' unkindness smells/ 
'' Ye need na fairly, Ralph, nor be in ire/- 
Says Colin, ^ for burnt bairns dread the fire; 
Had ye come through their fingers as did 1, 
Ye wadna been in swidder to comply ; 
I'll wad my head, ere four-^and-twenty hours. 
That what's my mind the day had then been yours. 
For the Sevilians will but doubt be here. 
To dacker fot her, as for robbed gear; 
And what hae we a-conter them to say } 
The gear'll prove itsel gin we deny, 
Thejr'll threap we stole her, she'll had till't herscl. 
And syne will naething be but sad pell-mell. 
Syne dool will fell us, the weak ay wins the war, 
Sae we at first had better to tak care.* 
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' Weel^ neiper/ Ruj»h replies^ * I keii'diat ye 
Had ay a gueed and sound advice to gi^e;- 

f 

For it'« nae yesterday that I coidd spy. 

That ye could things see &rer difough than I : 

Sae for my part I'm iriDing to submit, "■ 

To what your gleggler wisdom shall thini it,- ' ^ 

Gin that unhappy lad wad be sae wise, * 

As but 1y too, and tak jrour gueed Hdvice/ 

Quoth he, * Ye camia better do than try, 

Ye's hae my input to gar him comply. 

Cry ye him forth, wese till him lay the lines. 

He's do't, or else what bads on me he ^nes.^ 

Ralph does his bidding, and out Lindt tomes : 
His fiither says, ' Lay by, man, thir humdrums, 
And look nae mair like Wattv to the worm ; 
Gin ye hae promis'd, what bat now perform ^ 
Amang us a' a ravell'd hesp yeVe made, - 
And now put to your hand, and help to red. 
Ye ken yoursel best whare ye tint the end, 
Sae ye maun foremost gang the miss to mend ; 
Tis nae to mird wi' unco fouk, ye see. 
Nor is the blear drawn easy o'er their e*e. 
Ye hae yoursel wi' yon snell maiden lodc'd. 
That winna thole wi' aff^sets to be jok*d ; 
And sae, my lad, my counsel's ye be km'n^ 
And tak a drink o' sic as ye hae brown. 
That's out o' jest, and in snell earnest, spark. 
As ye began sae now conclude the wark/ 

Says Lindt, * Father, this is hard enough^ 
Against ane's will to coup him o'er the heugh. 
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Wi' his eyn Qp6n to the fear9Qme skaitb ; 

To play sic pranks I, will be,ireiy laith. 

That ye <^d ilaethiog it wad vively seenij 

Whctlier poor I jsud either sink or swim. 

But since yeVjB.casten a careless count .'hout me^ 

I manna sae^ but to mysel maun see. 

Sae I m(^m tell you ae thing, that's nae twaj 

111 sooner tak. wild S^ot o' Qallowa', 

Baith ye and CouN kea my mind was set, 

These seven years 9nd mair» anitber ^te ; 

I wadna think .sic twa wise fouk a9 ye. 

Wad to your, ain sic wrangous counsel gi'er 

1 watn^ wieel gbxye wgd tbankfu' been. 

To ony ihat.had you sic counsel gi'en 

Whan ye wcgre youngs and had your fancy fixtt 

At your ain hearts^. I &ar ye had been vext. 

And mony a time hae I e[m heard you baith 

Say, ye to prosa your wee anes wad be laith/ 

* Wee], I^iHDY, jvmn/ says Coun> ' that's a* true^ 

But then was then^ my lad,, ^nd now is now ; 

'Bout theiv-a-di^s we'd seldom met wi' cross^ 

Nor kend the. ill o' conters or o' loss. 

But now the case is altered very sair. 

And we sair new'd and caim'd agmnst the hair. 

We now maun lak the warld as it wags. 

And for hale claith, e'en be content wi' rags. 

Anes on a day we thought the wind wad blaw 

Aye on our backs; that warld's now |iwa* ; 

Andihia i^ come^ and we maun nae. strive wi% 

But^e'en submitj. the life^ my lad^ is swe^t 
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When a*s awa*, we strive to keep that grip. 
And tak odd shifts, afore we lat it slip. 
For NoRT, man, ye need na fesh your thumb, 
Nor keep her roair intill anither's room. 
I loor by far, she'd die like Jbnkin's hen. 
Ere we again meet yon unruly men. 
Sae there's nae time to swidder 'bout the things 
I'll wad her country-lads sail nae be drin^. 
In seeking her, and making us to rue. 
That ever we their name or nature knew ; 
Nae farer beck 'bout them need we to lode. 
Than how oursels they did sae sadly hook. 

Thus at their bargain we the lads maun leav^ 
'Till o' the Squire some short account we give; 
Wha to his aunt returning, hiiss'd his pout. 
And was in unoo rage, ye need na doubt ; 
And for her was just like to bum the town. 
And for to find her shortly maks him bown ; 
Convenes his fiiends to help him far and near» 
And to the mountains did his journey steer* 
And thro' the glen wi' wondrous speed did hy, 
Whare his auld mammy kept his store o' ky« 
BIythe was the wife her foster-son to see. 
And sain'd him o'er and o'er right heartily; 
And tauld him, now that she was mair nor fain. 
That kind gueed luck had latten him till his ain. 
Afore mishap had forc'd him to comply 
Unto a match to which he was sae thry. 

^ Weel,' says he, ' mammy, a' that's very gueed, 
put come, \^B try hpw tastes your cheese and bread; 
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And meantime gee's a waught cf cauler vfhej. 
This day's been het, and we are wondrous dry,' 
^ Your honour sail get that^ just in a ^toun'^ 
And my sweet bennison to put it down. 
For wi' your ain it's fit ye sud be sair^d. 
And were it mine, weel wad I think it wair'd.' 

* But/ says the Squire, f saw ye nae unco lass. 
Some o* thir days down thro' the forest pass?' 
'Indeed/ quoth she, * but yesterday I saw, 
Nae farer gane, gang by here lasses twa. 
That had gane will, and been th'-forth a' night. 
But O, ane o' them was a seelfu' sight ! 
Blind mat I be, and I am now threescore. 
Gin e'er I saw the maik o' her afore. 
Her yellow hair that up in curlies row'd, 
Look'd in the sun just like the threads o' goud. 
The ither too was a right setting lass, 
Tho' Ibthersome; but meek this lassie was. 
Afore I wist, they just were hard in-by^ 
As I was busy milking at my ky ? 
At me syne shortly they began to speer. 
Gin they were unto Flavinia near.' 
' For Flavinia speer'd they?' said the Squire; 

* Heard ye nae word, what was their errand there?' 

* Indeed, an't like your honour, I dinna ken. 
For me to speer, wad nae gueed bavins been. * 
I gae them cruds and milk, and thought indeed 
That o' some sust'nance they had meikle need ; 
And, by my guess, I stroove to set them right ^ 
3yne in a gleat they were out o' my sight/. 
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The Squire; mhan he'n, wee had cha'd his cood. 
On lucke/s talej does wi' himsel conclude, 
Whate'er the ither might ha been, that she 
Wha sae was roos'd^ Inust his ain Nort be; 
' WeeV says the Squire, ' 'twas gueed ye gai'd them eat^ 
Amang thlr hills fo.uk ay has need o' meat; 
Wha kens but sicken kindness may meet you, | 

And be some day unto you worth a cow. 
Lat nane gae hungry by, that ye see here. 

But gi'e them ay part o' your country cheer ; ^ 

I will allows ; yese nae be scrlmp'd o' meal; I 

And ye hae fouth o* milk, I see, yourseL' | 

* 'Tis crying sin,' quoth 8h<e, * to wrang the dead, | 

The laird ay bade me deal a piece o' bread ; 
And I thought ay ye wad .brak naething aff ; 
I mind ye liked 4y to see a mff/ 

* Wed, nurse,* says he, < knit on the auld thrum. 
And gi'e nae ground to say a warse is come. 
Whate'er ye did afore, do better now, I 

He's nae your fae, that has to count wi' you* 1 

But harkee, noonss, what I'm gain to say, I 

We will be back within a day or twae; 1 

Upon your milk your skilly band you'll try. 
And gi'es a feast o't, as we're coming by.' 
< And weel I wat,' quoth she, * I'll do my best, 
Wi' hauf a dizen o' sorts to please your taste. 
Bly thsome and weel, my chiel, mat ye come bade ; 
And binna 4ngry at my hamely crack ; 
For weel I ken what is your honour^s due. 
But lat a word wi' your auld mammy now. 
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And hear me this ae word^ my bonny laird : 
A' that Tve done I'll think the better wak^d. 
That a young lady I see you fesh hame, 
Ye'U no thram weel as lang^s ye lie your lane.' 
' Weel; mammy/ quoth he, ' I'se tak your advice. 
And hae ane o' them, gin they binna nice.' 
^ Nae fear o' that^' quoth she ; * be nice ! ha ! ha I 
To tak the wealthy laird o' Bonnyha'. 
They're nae sic fools, ye might hae ten for ane. 
Were it the fashion, as they say has been. 
Weel worth her room was your gueed lady mither. 
See ye, like her, gin ye can wale anither.* 

Now by the time that they a piece had ta'en, 
A' in a brattle to the gate are gane ; 
And soon ai« out o' the auld nooriss' s^ht. 
To di*ess her milk hersel wha shortly dight 
Sic speed they made, that in an hour or two. 
The braes o' Flavinia were in view; 
O' weel drest footmen five or six, or more. 
At a gueed rake were running on afore. 

Now a' this time baith Ralph and Colin try 
Their utmost art to gar the lad comply; 
But he continued obstinate and thry. 
As the/re thus thrang, the gentles come in view, 
A' in a breast upcm a bonny brow. 
Amazed at the sight, they stood stane still. 
As gin on them some witch had try'd her skill; 
Nae word they spak, till they came dose in-by. 
The sight amo' them had rais'd sic a fry; 
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The Squire that foremost rade in armour sheen. 
Cried, * Stop my friends / and lighted on the gi^eem 
To the three men then shortly turns, that gaz'd 
And looked doited, speechless and bumba/d. 
And to them says, ' Friends, be so kind as tell. 
Gin hereabouts does ane hight Colin dwell/ 
This question made the shepherds sae aghast. 
That as the quaking asp, they shook as fast„ 
Kae kenning what to think or what to- say; 
Or what to do wi* Colin sic could haew 
Soon could he see they were wi* fear o*ertane^ 
And couthily bespeaks them this again : 
' Fear na gueed shepherds, fear na at this sight. 
We never meant to put you in a fright ; 
For peace we're come, and only want to ken. 
Gin ane hi^t Colin wins into this glen.' 
' A weel, an't like your honour,' Colin sa3rs. 
Indeed ane o' that name wins in tbir braes. 
But it is maip than strange what ane like you 
Sud hae wi' sic a hame-l»'ed man to do ; 
For weel I wat, I never yet did wrang, 
To great nor sma', since I had pith to gang.' 
* Are ye the man ?' the Squire soon maks reply. 
' I am,* he says, ' my name I'll not deny.' 
The Squire, as soon's the verity he fand. 
Straight tales the honest shepherd by the hand: 
Wha wond*ring at the kindness, gae a jouk. 
But did aonfus'd and mair nor shamefu' look. 
Soon could the Squire his blate confusion see; 
And says, * Tak heart, yese get nae wrang frae me,. 
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But a' the gueed that's in my power to do ; 

Now tell me does this house belang to you.' 

*Deed no^' he says^ ' but mine is just at hand, ' 

And it and I are baith at your command. 

'Tis true, 'tis baiipr than it's wont to be, 

3ut wha themsels can frae mischances free? 

Nae mony days aback I mair could say ; 

But fouk sud na be vain o' what they hae.' 

^ I've he^rd sae,' says the Squire^ ' but never min'> 

Nor at sic woeful antercasts repine^ 

'Tis but a cloud afore the clear sunshine. 

Ye'U see anither change^ ere four days gang, 

And y^ be just as right as ye was wrang.' 

As they're sae cracking, a' the house thrangs out« 
Gouping and gazing at the new-come rouL 
Wi' some surprise the Squire beholds the thrang. 
And speers gin a' did till ae house belang; 
And scarce had said it, when out at the door. 
Just at her mither's back, comes Helbnorb. 
He sees the sight, then wi' a fiercelins bang, 
Outthrow the thickest o' the croud he sprang, 
And in a hint he daspt her hard and &st, 
Wi* baith bis gardies round about her waist; 
And laid a thousand on her bonny mou'^ 
That was as r^d as rose that ever grew. 
Then said, ' Sweet. Nory, ye was sur to blame^ 
Sae to gang aff a$>re that I came hame ; 
But, since we're met, I think my pains well wftir^^ 
There sail be news again afore we part^' 
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Poor shamefa' Noftr wist na how to lool^ 
Sae to be kiss'd afore sae mony fouk j 
Look up alie ooold na» but her aprda strings. 
As fiut's she could^ row'd out and in, in rings. 
But, O ! the unco gazing that was theie, '■ 
Upon poor Nort and her gentle Squire ! 
And ae thing some, and some anither said. 
But very few o' feuts poor Nory freed ; 
Though that die ftutless was, maun be idlow^d. 
But travellM women are but spde trowed. 
' But a* their ettshle^mushle was but jest 
Unto the coal that burnt in Lindy's breast. 
Sad were the cloiits and knells yeed to his heart. 
To think that Nory had mlspla/d her part : 
And now begins to think 'twas not for nought 
That o' his dauting she siae little thought 
Whan sic a Squire about her was sae.thrang. 
Out o* his wits he just was like to ganjg; 
Thinking for her to come to sic a pass. 
And a* was now but scores amang the ase. 

But sic a crowd the Squire surpris'd to see ; 
At Colin spe^ what could the meaning be. 

* Indeed, an't like your honour,' Colin says, 
' Sic ither threap saw* I na a' my days. 

As now is here ; but wimpl^ is the tale, 
Ye'd weary sair afore I tell'd it hale. 
But gin to red it ye wad please to try, 
Twould be an act indeed o' charity. 

* Let's hear't,' he says, ' and 1 sail do my best^ 
Gin on my sentence parties like to rest : 
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Tell on your tale, and naething thereof miss.' 
* I sail/ quoth Colin, ' and the tale is this :■ ' 
Frae this ahack, and that nae mony days, 
A hand o' Kettrin hamphis'd a' our hraes, 
Ca'd aff our gueeds at twall hours o' the day. 
Nor had we maughts to turn again the prey^ 
Sair bargain made the herds to turn again ; . 
But, what needs mair ? a' was but wark in vaiD. 
The herds came hame, and made a reefu'rair. 
And a' the braes rang loud wi' dool and care. 
My lassie, wham it seems that you hae seen, 
Frae kindness this day shawn her on the green, ' 
Like ane hair-brain'd unto the glen taks gate. 
Whan now the night was growing mark and late; 
Wi' our surprise she's nae mist till the tnorn. 
And now her mither on me blaws the honi. 
And I maun alT and seek her right or wrang. 
And mony a bootless foot did for her gang: 
And at the last I fell amang my faes^ 
The cruel Kettrin o' Sevilia's braes. 
And that lad there ye see wi' yellow hafr, 
Wi* me did o' the warst o' chances share. 
Into their hands we baith together fell. 
And they did use us veiy sharp and snell. 
Bound us a' night, and wrought us hard a' day. 
And for our pains but little sustenance gae. 
The maiden o' the house saw our mishap. 
And out o' sight gae's mony a bit and drap. 
And shortly to the lad sic liking took. 
That she but him nae «aught nor ease could brook. 
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Nae ither boot she had, but tell her care 

Sprang frae the lad that had the yellow haif ; 

And on a night engag'd to let us gae, 

Sae be the lad her for his ain wad hae» 

And tak her hame, syne join afore the priest. 

A' this he promised but by way o' jest 

Sae on a nighty as we did a' agree. 

She opens our prison door, and sets us free. 

Aff a' thegither we three linking came. 

But her to drap the lad contrives a sham^ 

And sends her back for something he foigot: 

Sae we gaes on, and tliought she'd slip the knot. 

But, by your favour, she's no very blate. 

She follows on, and wi' my lassie met. 

That at some gentle house had shelter ta'en ;— - 

(I reed your honour does this better ken). 

Sae finding she for Flavinia speer*d, 

Tliey made their py, and aff together steer'd. 

And just this very day arrived here ; 

And this, an't like your honour, maks the stecr^ 

The lass, see yonder, her wi* the brown hair, 

Bydby they ca' her, bargains tough and sair. 

That LiNDY there sud by his promise bide, 

Gae face the priest, and own her for his bride. 

But he for this again is nae sae clear. 

He thinks 'tis buying o' the favour dear. 

And mair attour, his mind this mony a day^ 

Gatelins to Nory there^ my dother, lay ; 

But for sic thoughts as far as I can see. 

Twill be their wisdom now to lat them be. 
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'Tis true indeed, whan sicken thoughts began. 
And a' our things in their auld channel ran. 
It might hae done ; but as we're stated now. 
Our little anes may tak ither trades than woo. 
Indeed we've seen the warld leave wealthy fouks^ 
But they that marry whan they've nought, are gouks.' 

* I think sae too,' reply'd the cunning Squire, 

* Sic a' their days stand likely to be bare/ 

* Your honour's hitten the nail upo' the head^ 
Fouk to sit down wi' something aye wad need ; 
And now your honout hears what maks the thrang/ 
' Indeed,' quoth he, ' I think that Lindy's wrang, 
As far as I can gather frae your tale : 

But I sud be content to hear himsel. 
And Bydby too; gin they refer to me, 
I'd do my best to mak their odds agree.' 

Syne they are call'd. Says Bydby, ' I'm content. 
And to your honour's vote gi'e my consent ; 
For sic I think's the plainness o' my case. 
That nane to gi'e't against me can hae face.' 

* Weel, bonny lass,' he says, * that e'en may be. 
But yet what Lindy says o't we maun see.' 

' Weel Lindy, man, tell gin the bargain was. 

By latting o' you gae, to tak the lass ?* 

Quoth he, * I'se warrant sicken words hae been, 

An't like your honour, her and me between. 

To lat you gae, gin she speer^d what'll ye gi'e me, 

I've ablins said, that I sail tak you wi* me ; 

Cud that be good sae fast a grip to had, 

^r gi'e a lass a title till a lad f 
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I wonder that she thinksna burning shame^ 
On sic an errand sae to come free hame. 
For we poor fouks like at some pains to be. 
To court our lasses their consent to gi'e ; 
And think them light that hastily consent^ 
Afore some time and pains on them be spent; 
But to seek us, afore their pulse we try. 
We count them scrimp o' shame and modesty/ 
* Weel, LiMDY, that sometimes the case may be. 
And sometimes no, as ye right now sail see : 
Nae doubt we wish, whan we are linking set 
Upon A lass, wi' as gueed to be met ; 
Now should we blame a lass, that's just as free , 
To look about her, and to like as we ? 
A lass may be as modest that likes you. 
As ony nne your fancy likes to woo : 
And a' -the faut, and sure it is the least. 
Is latting out the coal that burns her breasi : 
Ye ken yoursel the pain o' hadding in. 
And should we in the woman count it sin? 
But there is ae thing that we maun allow. 
The lass likes best that's forc'd hersel to woo; 
Whan they are, maybe, wham we court o' choice, 
Nae hauf sae honest, and a deal mair nice. 
Sae gi'e na sentence rashly till ye ken ; 
Sic I've seen bly the to eat their words again ; 
And sic, I reed, will be the case wi' you ; 
Sae dinna blame sae sair poor Bydby now/ 

^ Weel mat your honour thram for that,' qooth she^ 
^ For as ye've said, the case is just wi' me; 
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l^liat lad I liked aboon ony ane» '^ ' 

And like him yet, for a' that's come and gane; ^ 

And boot to tell, for fear I loi^t the hint, • ; ■ v? 

Sae that I on him hae nae steal'd a dint^ ' i >^ 

Had I come after, like a knotiess thread, > .' 

It might be said that I was light indeed; 

But here I put it till him, gin that to/ 

To tak me didna promise haleamlie. 

Ere we took gate; and he kens besi hlmsef. 

To leave poor me, upon what shifls he fell: 

Without my knowledge he had left hh coat. 

Then says to me, that he had it forgot^ 

And for the love td him I ever had. 

He me again to rin about it pray'd. 

And flow what was't for him I wadna do? 

And how I'm treated, I'se be judg'd by you, 

Sae wi' sic guiding I am left my lane. 

And mony a weary foot sinsynie have gane. 

Bore to the yird wi' that unhappy coat. 

That he sae slily said he had forgot. 

And now he thinks to put me aff wi' hire> 

That gate to leave me sticking in the mire : 

But he's mista'en to think to guide me sae. 

For he's the only hire that I will hae.' 

' And weel, I think, ye've w'in him,' said the Squire, 
* For ye hae play'd your part, and something mair ; 
And now I think that Linoy sud play his. 
And mak amends to you for sic amiss. 
What say ye man ? think ye na burning shame 
To gi'e a lass sic reason you to blame ? 

H 
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Can ye expect to thram or foretherds garig. 
That hae been guilty o' sae great a wrang ? 
Fouse and manswom will be the names ye'll get, 
Sae think in time while ye can mend it yet ; 
For gin ye lat it.to a hearing come, 
Ye'll find ye've ioiit your web to a wrang thrum : 
Force win compel you. to comply at last> 
Sae look about you ere the hint be past.' 

Quoth he, 'Indeed this were a sareless feast. 
To tak in earnest what ane speaks in jest. 
But maistly vhare we hae our life to lead.' 
< Then, ere ye spak, ye sud tak better heed,' 
Replies the Squire, * but now the hint is past ; 
Ere It yeed by, ye sud hae gript it fast* 
Do ye na think that ye wi' favours met. 
Whan ye by Bydby Was at freedom -set ? 
And mind, that love^ which now she claims as due^ 
Was whatincUn'd her first to pity you : 
To mend your meal, and syne to set you free ; 
Sae love sud also now your motive be. 
For you she did mair than could a' your kin, 
Sae to draw bfudc ye must na now begin. 
For weakness yre the women use to shame. 
But on oiursels ye're like to turn the blame. 
Do justice, man, and bring na sic a stain 
On what has been the constant brag o' men : 
Mind what this lass has undergane for you. 
Since ye did her sae treacb'rously forhow. 
How she is catch'd for you frae wig to wa'. 
And nae forespeakers has her causa to ca' : 
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Has run the risk b' a' her friends' down-Iook> 

Whan for your sake this standing loup sho took ; 

And she hersel a strapping lass to bobt j 

I fairly how ye cah hae face tb do't; 

A lass, what I can see, that weel miay sAlr 

The best medl payer^s son that e'er buir hair; 

Besides, I find she's metal to the teeth. 

And is nae like to be put aiF sae eeth. 

Gin at the lass ye sae repine and grumble. 

Her friends may come and raise you wi' a rumble. 

By what I hear, their h^vy hand ye ked> 

Nor need ye grane to waken them again.' 

Then Bydby glibly to the Squire reply'd, 
' That is as true a tale as e'er you said ; 
Gin they cdme here, as come they will I'm sure. 
For twenty jkiunds I wadnd stand their stour. 
'Tis true, I winna say, but I'll get blame, 
Sae like a knotless thread to come fra6 hame; 
But whan they see how I am guided here> 
They winna stand to reckon lang, I fear. 
For though I say't mysel, the3r're nae to kaim 
Against the hair, afieldward or at hame.' 

* As for this lass, that was your jo before, 
I reed she thinks ye hae gane o'er the score,' 
Proceeds ther Squii^, ' and that whatever now 
Ye may pretend, she sees yc*re nae to trow : 
And though for you sic kindness yet she had. 
As she wad you afore anither wed. 
How cud she think that grace or thrift cud' be 
Wi' ane she now does sae manswom see?. 
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Fouk ay had best begin wi' dealing fair. 

Although they sud forgather ne'er sae bare.' . 

For Nory's sake, this sideling hint he gae. 

To brak her piece and piece her Lindy frae; 

And gain'd his point; for she look'd -wondrous dram^ 

And thought his shifting Bydby but a sham. 

This pleas'd the Squirev and made him think, ihat he 

At least frae Lindy wad keep Nory free;. 

And for himsel tP' mak the plainer road, 

Betweesh'theoir sae by casting o' a clod. . 

Then Lindy says,*' Sir, this is unco hai*(]> 

This gate we hae nae chance against a kaird. 

Gin she but say she likes anie, that's encugh. 

And we, as lang's theyll oa, maun hadd the pleugK' 

* But/ says (he Squire, > gin ye wad tell a tdc 

That wad bear weight, be sure to tell it hale ; ' 

Attour that Bydby tauld she liked you^ 

She yet says mair, aiid that's, that yexlid vow. 

If wi' a kaird, as her, the case were so^ 

And she insist to have you, wherefore no ? 

That back-door is o'ier strait to lat you out, 

Sae seek na mair for shifts to look about ; 

For from what, I can- either see or hear. 

About your case, ye're Bydby's well won gear. 

Sae pay your debt,' and mak na mair about it; 

Hale claith looks ay far better than the clouted.' . 

A' this claw'd Bydby's back, and made her fain. 
As by her blythsome looks ye wcel might ken. 
The Squire ken'd weel, and unto Lindy says, 
< Sic cheery looks a heart hauf dead might raise. 
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Now NoRY a' th6 while was playing prim. 
As ony lamb as modest and as mim : 
Ahd never a look wi' Lindy did lat fa'. 
But chcw'd her cood on what she heard and saw. 
Now LiNDY*s heart is haflins in a swidder. 
The wild Sevilians pat him in sic dridder. 
And he 'bout Nory now cttd see nae lythe. 
And Bydby only on hira looked blythe. 

Then said the Squire, ' I wiss we had the priest^ 
I'm thinking Lindy's a* this time in jest ; 
We sud dunt ottt the boddom o't ere lang. 
Nor Lindy maif be chargeable wf wrang/ 

Quoth Lindy, ' Sir, sic knots are easy casten, 
But I'm that gate but hasf resolv'd to fasten.* 
' Weel, hauf is somethings after comes the hale. 
See Ralph 'add Colin, what ye can prevail. 
Tak lad afid lass, and speak amang yoUrsels, 
And when ye've done, come back again and tell'sJ 
Sae afF they gang, and down thegither sit 
' Yon Idrd,' says Colin, * has a deal o' wit. 
The gentle 'i&ort ken mickle mair than we, 
Sae we isud tak the counsel that they gee. 
Sae Lindy, put an end to a' this strife. 
And tak kind 'Bydby here to be your wife. 
^Tis hard to ken whare blessings for't may light. 
Though at the time they may be out o' sight. 
'T may be a means to get our giieeds again;— 
At least, I'm sure, to slight her wad be nane. 
But th^t we're certain to get start and skaith. 
But by the ither may get free o' baith. 
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Thi8 Squire^ maybe, may wi' tbeir master deal ; 

Great fouks wi' ither e^y pui prevail 

Qooth IUlph> ' Troth CpUN, I think ye are right. 

It wimi# do at a* this Jaas to slight 

And truly, Lindy, I maun this allow. 

The lass is feer for feer, for hide and hue, 

And as we're circum9tanc!'d> I hadd it fit. 

As lang's the iron's bet, ye sharply hit; 

For fear ye lose the beat afore ye wit. 

Gin anes they come, and things nae at a dose. 

Better your feet, man, baith were in ae hqse; 
Did a' the mischief light on you your lane. 
It were less skaith, 'twere but the loss o' ane. 
But gin they anes brak loose, they winna spare, 
Sakeless i^gr guilty, man, wife, chiel, nor chare.' 
' Come, man,' says Coun, < what needs a' this din, 
7*he lass, but mair, may sair your chief o' kin. 
Begin the wark, and giVer a kindly kiss. 
There's naething but amends to heal amiss.' 
* Indeed,' qupth he, ' that's what I weel can spare, 
Ise gie her ane, though she sud get nae mair.' 

At this poor Bydby's heart cam till her mou', 
6he met my lad hauf-^tes and mair I trow. 
And gar'd her lips on his gi'e sic a smack. 
That weel out-by ye wad hae heard the crack ; 
And then wi' sic a blythsome blink she took it. 
That therewi' Lindy's mair than haflins hooked. 
Upon the lass his heart 'gan sae to warm, 
Jhat a^e wad thonght the kiss had been a chafm 
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Oin he looVd blythe, the lassie looked mair. 

For shame was past the shading af her hair. 

Ye could na tell^ 'cept ye had found^t yoursel. 

How Bydby's heart did at the kindness knell. 

To him she says, * Weel-fell me Lindy now. 

That e*er I gat a tasting o' your mou' ; 

Nae honey-byke that I did ever pree. 

Did taste sae sweet and smervy unto me. 

The day is now my ain* Lat's gae and tell 

Yon gentle Squire^ that he*s content himsel. 

Weel mat he be, and weel mat ye be a'. 

That's helped my dear LiNi)Y*s heart to fa'. 

For want, my Lindy, hae ye now nae fear. 

Though ye be herry'd, I hae fouth o' gear; 

And mair attaur mjrsd sail bear the blame, * 

Gin a' your gueeds come na yet dancing hame.' 

Sae wisely thus she did the gully guide. 

That Lindy fand he had scarce room to slide. 

In this gueed mood they a' come in a-breast. 

And BvDBY looks as gin, she'd found a nest. 

The Squire could soon the alteration spy. 

Whan they cam a' sae cheerfu'ly in-by ; 

And says, * I see ye're a' accorded now. 

What gueed advice may do, ye winna trow/ 

And though poor Lindy look'd but hauf and hau^ 

Yet Bydby answer\l with a blythsome.gaufi^ 

* Weel-fell me now, the day is a'^ my ain. 

There is nae pleasure gotten without pain.' 

Then says the Squire, * My friends, now had you merry, 

Wese hae a priest to end this dibberderry ; 
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Kiss on and.duit, aod itee your freedom now, 
Nane now dare say/ 'tis iJl-dohe that ye do. 
Wi' CouN.l maun hae a quiet cradc. 
And ye sail see a sport whan I come back.' 
Then taks his Nokv by the milk-white hand. 
That a* the while did changing colours stand ; 
Then bids he Colin bring his wife alang: 
Syne a' sat down a wee bit frae the thrang. 
Whan they are set, he unto Colin says, 
' I've not yet tanid my errand to thir braes ; 
Yon threap, I think, is feckly at a dose. 
But I hae something better to propose. 
Poor NoRV here is like to want her jo. 
And tooth and nail IVe wrought to have it- so. 
That she should want, 1 think great pity were, 
And she sae ripe, sae cherry-cheek'd and fiiir.' 
* That she has mist this heat, lam na wae,' 
Says Colin, ' 'she may want this year and day, 
'Twill tak this seven year, I f^r, and mae. 
Scrape wharewe like, ere she 1)6 fit to gae.' 

* Then,' says the Squire, ' Gin that be a' your fear. 
She sanna want a man for want o' gear. 
A thousand pounds a-year, weel burden free, 
I mak her sute o', gin she*!! gang wi' me.' 
And wl'.the word a kindly smack her gae. 
Till NoRY tilttsh'd^ and wistna what to say. 
< Awa',* says Cqun, * that will never do, 
A country litU^-ane for the like o' you ; 
It isma feer for feer, sae dinna joke, 
Tp'H get your equal, and she'll get her Juck.' 
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Says Squire^ * For joking gin I had been set; 
I could hae plea^'d mysel ftnither gate^ 
And never speer^d your leave^ whan her I fand 
In the wide forest full at my command* 
But lat her tell gin oiiy wrang I gae/ 
' Indeed,* quotli she, ' Sir, that I dare na say.' 
^ Sae Colin, I'm in earnest, though that I 
Could, nill ye will ye, carry aff my prey; 
I stand so free ; yet 'ti^ my choice to speer 
Yours and your wife's good-will for Norv here/ 
* A weel, an't like your honour,' Colin says, 
^ Gin that's the gate, we need na mak great phrase. 
The credit's ours, and we may bless the day. 
That ever keest her in your honour's way. 
But ye'll hae o' her but a silly prize. 
And soon belike may h^r and her's despise. 
A witless Mttle^ane, bred to herd the ewes. 
Or, when they're fu*, to pu' a bim o* cowes. 
That or sic like's the maist that she can do. 
And sae I reed she'll na be fit for you ; 
But, come o' her what likes, I'm twice content 
That Lindy's to his bargain gi'en consent; 
For that may help perhaps to quench the ire 
That glows 'niang thie Sevilians, like a fire ; 
For up they'll be upon a wondrous steer ; 
And gueed's the hap we hae your honour's here; 
Gin ye'U but byde amang's a day or twa. 
To help's a hitch afore ye gang awa', 
'Twould calm- them sair sic part-takers to see 
Amang sae poor and feckless fouk as we.' 
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' A* that I grant,' tejAy'd the galUuit Squhre, 

* And Fse be glad» what help I can to share ^ 
But mak me sure my Nohy is my ain, I 
And ye nor I sail hae na fiuther pain/ j 
' Out^ out,' quoth he, ' gin ye be baith content ! 
To gang together, yese hae my consent' 
' And weel 1 wat/ quoth Jane, * and yese hae mine,. 
And my best bcnnisons the same to line. 
And though I say't, she's just as gueed a child. 
Wise, and kind-hearted> cbeerfu', meek, and mild. 
As ony she that ever yeed on bane. 
Gentle or semple^ exception n)ak 1 nane. 
'Tis true, I grant, she's nae a maik for you, 
Though she be weel enough for hide and hue; 
But maksna, 'tis a' ane since ye're content, 
I hope yese never a' your choice repent ; 
Although her father there, fool senseless man. 
Says that the lassie has nae skill nor can. 
He kens na better, and is sair mistaken ; 
But nae lang syne, she made a keek her lane; 
And never gat a lesson but bare ane. 
She'll shape to ony cast your honour likes. 
Conceited fouks are ready to loup dykes/ 

* A weel, good wife, that's true, I'm o' your mind, 
I could hae gotten enew o' my ain kind. 
And counting me as hard as they cou'd do. 
Though I^DY skairs at lassies when they woo; 
But on my Nory here my fancy's set. 
She's get th^ fortune that she wish't to get*^ 
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Now NoRY^ tell me^ Nory^ will ye hae 
A swinging lairdj and lat the shepherd gae ? 
Yese be as happy as the day is lapg, 
And there about us twa sail be a sang. 
That sail be heard as far as bonny Jank^ 
That erst was a' the burden o' the glen.' 

^ Since they're content to wham I do belang,' 
She blnsliing says^ ' that I with you should gang. 
To say ypu nay^ I think I should be wrang; 
For great's the kindness that ye kyth'd on me^ 
Whan qie ye did in the wild forest see. 
And kind the lady was o' Bonnyh^'^ 
Frae wham I cam o*er raddessly awa ; 
But fainness to be hame, that burnt my breast, 
Mad^ me to tak the ettle when it keest.' 

' If ye're content, 'tis just enough to me ; 
Were ye anes hame, your life sail easy be,' 
The Squire reply'd, and twin'd his willing arms 
About her waist, and kiss'd her bonny charms. 
' O' your consent,' he says, ' I*m mair nor fain« 
And vogie that I can ca' you my ain« 
Your 1x)nny cheeks that first I sleeping saw. 
Just as ye lay, quite aff my feet me staw ; 
Frae then till now I brook'd nae peace nor resf^ 
Sae stack your sweet resemblance in my breast 
To eat your meat, and that's be o' the best. 
And wear your claes frae head to foot weel drest ; 
Through bonny yairds to walk, and apples pu'. 
Or henny-pears to melt within your mou'. 
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Or on the caiiiowjne to lean you down, 
Wi' roses red and white a' busked roun'. 
Sail be the height o* what ye'Il hae to do. 
And nane to quarrel or find fatit wi' you. 
My cousin Betty, wham ye ken and saw. 
And left fu' dowie down at Bonnyha' 
Whan you came aff, sail yoinr companion be. 
And like twa sisters ye will sort and gree. 
And further, )est my Nory shovld think lang. 
Kind Colin there and Jane wi' us sail gang/ 
* Indeed,' quoth Couk, ' since my lassie's gaun. 
And on her feet sae happily has fa'en, 
I'm e*en content it be as ye wad hae*t. 
Your honour winna miss our bit and bed/ 

< Weel, honest CotiN, there's my lumd io yours. 
There's be naeodds at hame "bout yours and ours : 
At hake and manger, Jane and ye sail live, 
O' what ye like, wi' power to lak or give ; 
But, that we lose nae time, we'll Ca' the priest. 
And see what can b^ gotten for a feast ; 
For I've brought drink eneugh, and o^ the best, 
O' great or sma', that weel may please your taste/ 
Quoth Colin," ' I hae yet upon the town, 
A quoy, just gain tiiree,af berry brown, 
A tydy beast, and glittering like the slaci 
That by gueed hap escap'd the greedy fae. 
Weel weel I think it waii'd, at sic a tide. 
Now whan my lassie is your honour's bride; 
She's get the mell, and that sail be right now. 
As weel's a quoy, although she were a cow/ 
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* Fair fa' you,. Colin, ye speak like yoursel, 
She's be a weel-paid quoy, gin I hadd heal/ 
Says tlie blythe Squire^ * meantime we'll tak a glass. 
And diink a health to my dear shepherdess, 
Untill the priest be come,, to gi'e's the grace ; 
And syne we'se hirle it bauld wi' cheprfu' face^ 
Ca' in-by Lindy, and his Bydby here. 
That they may get a share o' our guced cheer. 

But hear ye first, my NpRY maua be drest. 
And that, I 'sure you, maun be o' the best/ 
Says Colin, ' Heary, haste ye and rin o'er. 
Your bridal sark, I ken, is to the (ore : 
It wasna on, I wat, this seven year. 
And weel I wat it anes was clean and ckar; 
PH that upon her^ and what mair ye bae. 
Ye canna mak her braw encugh the daj'.' 
Quoth Jane, '.I sail do that intill a stoiur. 
And hale and fear besides ray wedding gown. 
A' sail gang on, the lassie'Il tak it now, 
Gueed stuff it is, and looks as it were new. 
Attour I hac a ribbon twa ell lang, 
As broad's my loof, and nae a thrum o't wrang: 
Gin it hae mony marrows I'm beguird, 
'Twas never out o' fauld sin she was swayl'd ; 
A' this I hae, and she sail get it a' ; 
Were they ancs on, she'll e'en be bridal-braw/- 

The Squire replies, ' Ye've been a noble guide^ 
But these are out o' fashion for my bride. 
They'll fit you best, put ye them on yoursel. 
Ye weel deserve for thrift ta bear the bell; 
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Afy NoRY sanna Want/ Then gae a cry. 
Whereat twa weel-dress'd ladies cam in-by. 
To them he says, ' Ye'll tak this angel sweety 
And dress wi' havins for your mistress meet. 
My love, my bride, and sjrare nae pains nor care^ 
For chap and choice o* suits ye hae them there ; 
And as ye do't, mind ye your mistress dress. 
Nor than to such let youfr regard be less/ 
The maids obey^ and KotLy'^ taken in. 
And o' her c6cfntry<3claes stript to the skin. 
liut, O ! the hotthy things that they had there, 
O' gowns and cambrics, cosily, fine, and rare, 
I canna name the hauf ; but o' them they 
Buskt up a bonny Nory there that day. 
Sac white, sae neat, that whan she cam again, 
I^er mothei- Jane did haflins her misken. 
Now by tlie time that NottY comes in-by,- 
Like VENUS' ftcitti a sc^imper through thcf sky^ 
Fleeing wi* silks, and ruddy like the mom^ 
That casts a glow upon the yellow com, 
LiNDY and Bydby frae their quiet crack. 
Right weel content, and b1ythsonie*like, cam back. 
The Squire observes them, and says, * Come awa', 
I'm fain to see you look sae, but a ga' ; 
Your scruples, Lindy, by your look I find. 
Are at a close, and answer*d to your mind.* 
Quoth Lindy, ' Sir, indeed I canna say 
But I and Byddy may thcgithcr gae ; 
But there is ae thing Td liac dnntcd out. 
And I nae mair sail say this tti reap- about; 
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And that's, that Nohf own, afore you a'. 
That on my side the bargain did na fa' ; 
For, for my coat,* I wadna wish't were said. 
That I o' jamphing maidens made a trade/ 

* Weel, LiNOY, I believe,' repl/d the Squir-er 

* Nory'II be frank, to do you justice there ; 
For what between you twa has ever been, 
Nane to* the other will cast up, I ween. 
But quite to mak you easy, let her tell 
Afore thir fouk, whaft she thinks o't hersel.' 

Then Nory says, * 'Tis needless to eome o'er, 
*Twixt you aiid me, what happen'd has before : 
That's past and gane, and things ye see have ta'ea 
Anither cast, and maun be lat alane. 
But before a' here standing I avow. 
That naething wrang I hae to say to you ; 
And as a token that I hae nae grudge, 
Whare'er I win ye'se welcome be to lodge 
And ^e as I do, and what I can spare, 
I'se ever mak you welcome to a share.' 
' Now, LiNDY,' says the Squire, ' you're easy now. 
And NoBY says naething but gueed to you. 
And what she here has shapen, I sail sew : 
Bring ilka year, as lang's ye dow and live, 
A lamb, and to your auld acquaintance give; 
And in your loof ye's get as aft down tauld. 
The worth o' a' that suck within your fauld.' 

And now the priest to join that pair is come. 
But first is welcom'd wi' a glass o' rum. 
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And now the pairs^ by choice tliegither cast^ 
In wedlock's hands are linked hard and fast ; 
And now the dishes on the damask green 
Are set in rank, wi' proper space between ; 
While honest Jane brings forward in a clap«. 
The green-horn cutties rattling in her lap ; 
And frae them wyl'd the sleekest that was there. 
And thumb'd it round, and gave it to the* Squire^ 
Then round the ring she dealt them ane by ane^ 
Clean in her pearlin keek and gown alane. 
The priest said grace, and a' the thrang fell toqs^ 
And ply'd their cutties at the smervy broo : 
Then on the beef o' the new-slaughter^d quoy, 
Baith knives and teeth and thumbs, they did employ. 
Sometimes the beer, sometimes the wine went rpunV 
For what the Squire bed do, was snaply done ; 
While a' the green wi* music sweetly r^pg. 
And honest Colin knacVd his thumbs and sang. 
When dinner^s o'er, the dancing neist began. 
And throw and throw they lap, they flang, they ran.r 
The country-dances and the country reels, 
Wr streeked arms bobb'd round, and nimble heels^ 
The Squire ordain'd nae rander to be kept. 
And roos'd him always best that lightest leapt. 
Lest NoRY, seeing dancing by a rule, 
Sud blush, as havipg never been at school. 
While thus the blythsome mirth gaes round, 

CoLix behadding on the green. 
And mair nor pleas'd turns in a stound.. 
And couthilv savs unto J.wr. 



* What think ye, 'oman, o' this day? 

May we nae thiiik our pains weel wfdi^d^ 
And that it is right blythsome p1ay> 

Whan our young NorV^s gotten a laird }* 
Jane saysj ' I thought ay gueed o' h^r wad come> 
For she was wi' the forembst lip and some.' 

Then Coun says^ ' Come^ deaty^ gi'es a sang, 
And lat's be hearty wi* ihf^ xtmrry tbxwgf 

* Awa'/ she saysj ' fool man, ye^re growing 6i*, 
Whaever^s dafl the day> it sets nae you.' 

As they're at this^ the Squire cam dancing by^ 
And speers what thoughts theii^ minds did occupy. 
Quoth CoLiN^ ' Sir, anH like your honour^ we 
'Bout Nory's happy luck were cracking firee ; 
And I was bidding Jane e'en ^'es a san^^ 
That we amang the lave might mix our mang. 
But she but jamphs me, telling me I'm £u% 
And gin't be sae. Sir, I'se be jud^d by you/ 
< I join you Colin,' then the bridegroom says, 
' Come honest Jane, gt'es Flavinia's braes.' 
Quoth Jane, ' My steren. Sir, is blunted sair. 
And singing frae me frighted aff wi' care. 
But gin ye'U tak it, as I now can gi'e't, 
Ye're welcome titl't, and my sweet blessing wi't. 

To t/ie Tune of ' The Lass qfPtaiers Mill' 

Of a* the lads that be* 

Oq Flavioia'fl braes* 
My CoLiH bears the gree« 

And that a thousand ways. 
I 
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* Hale be yoar heart/ the merry Squire repHeSy 
' Nae to the warse is altered yet the guise. 
And hale too^ Colin^ be your heart; but yoUj 
This blythsbme sang we a* had wanted now/ 
Then Coi.iN said^ * The carline made it nicej 
But weel I kent she could it rightly dice. 
Afttimes unhid she lilted it to me^ 
And o'er the fire has blinked in my e^e/ 

To fill a glass the cheerfu' Squire comnafliid^ 
And wi' the honest seelfu' pmr shook hands : 
Then drank their health, and gar'd it gae about. 
And, O ! the drink was nappy, brown and stout. 

As thus the dancing and the mirth gaes on^ 
Ane looks aix>ut and says, ' O ! sirs, whait's yon^ 
A heap o' men advancing at full dreel. 
And, O ! the foremost looks a fearsome diiel/ 
A' look about, and Linoy says, < Ho I ho t 
Ycm's the Sevilians, what shall we do now ? 
And yon's black Tam that gaes his lane afore. 
There'll be amang us now a dowie hour/' 
Then Colin says, 'alas! the tale's o'er true; 
Our mirth will be a' tum'd to mourning now. 
'Tis now come to our hand what Bydby tauld. 
We'll naething be afore yon bangsters bauld/ 
The Squire observes their fright, says, * Never fear ; 
Weel meet them wi' as sharp and trusty gear: 
Come, friends, wi' courage let us meet the crew, 
And that there's men in Flavinia shew.' 
Meanwhile he says to stalvart Aikbnhill, 
' Till we be ready, you step» forward vill^ 
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Wi' your-habiliments and aimonrjheeD/ 

And ask yon. h^aod £ettiin what they mean ; 

Charge them to^iiop^ nor move afoc^toiid more^ 

Or at theiv^pcfil.ih^^a&all cboss the acore.' 

The knight obey a wi' ghmirmgiiW^ffd in hand, 

Wr stately st^^ Mn^ htw Jiuide for command^ 

On his left arm he bpie his linassy targ^ 

Weel bofis'd wi' aieei^ sad out o* measure huge* 

When hewaa fiitt within thek hearing got, 

Wi' dread&T -voice' fioae aff a riaii^ mot 

He call'd tb -stop ^ aaid paUing.fltnick the ground^ 

Till a'- the: yhrd rttamTd^a inmUii^ sound. 

The mei^thoogh'baiild^ yet at the daring sight. 

And 'manjy'ery, were. sdme put in a .fri^t ; 

And Btopt a wec^tben up aonr safUy came* 

Then asl/d the knight what was; their country's name ^ 

' Sevilia/ they ae]ilied. .* ^ What saek ye Jbere 

In sic a band^and in aic warlike geer?' . 

^ Our sister^ we suppose, is stolen away> 

And by the Flavinians made^a prey.^ 

Her at aE hazarda we intend to dain?. 

And on the havers fix the riesing blame.' 

And 0OW the Squire is ready to. advance. 
And in his hand hc^s iup a shining lance ; 
And bida thc'stontest p' '^e gathered thrang. 
Gird on :their bubdement <and come along. 
NoRY at this is suddently. agi^t, . 
wr baith her hands unto the Squire grips fast. 
Crying, * Dear Sir, you shall. not» must not go. 
Yon Kettrin*a bows will surely shoot you thro' ; 
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For ony thing wi' you 1*11 »ever part,.. . , 

For fear's already like to brak my hearf.' . 

" Fear not, dear Nory/ softly -said tbe Squire, 

' The sight o' us will make them fiust retire.' '■■ 

* Retire or no,' poor Nory made reply, 

' If you go any further, so will I.' ' 

^ Then come alang, since wi* me ye'll abide. 

We'll look the better that we hae our bride. 

You want na darts that can baith.w<ound and .kill, 

You know you shot me sleeping in :the hill., 

Your glancbg eyn will make their heads to reel, * 

And melt their airows, though o' forged steel.' 

So hand in hand the new-knit pair set out. 

Attended by a brave and gallant I'out.. 

The Squire comes up, and says to Aikhnhill, : 

' Have these intruders then obeyed your, will ?% 

' So far,' he says, * that they have stopt'their course> 

But say, that here is of tbc^r match the source.' 

The Squii'e advanced; and iiiqnires the 6a,use 

They thus adventure to break through the laws? 

By breaking in upon their neighbours' bounds, * 

Like baited b^ars, or like blood-thirsty hounds ! . 

Did they imagine Flavinia's braes 

Had no protector from their bloody faes ? 

He'd let them see they widely were mista'en, 

And should be met wi' as hard match again. 

Though they o' late unquarrelled wan' awa'. 

Whan they these honest people's gueeds did ca' ; 

That they should find the guise wto alter'd now. 

And reason ]iae this reckless^ race to rue. 
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Then the Seviliaos made this bold reply : 
* We never thought it wrung to oa' a prey ; 
Our auld forebears practis'd it a' their day8> 
And ne'er the warse for that did set their daes ; 
But never heard that e'er they steal'd a cow. 
Sic dirty things they wad hae scom'd to do. 
But tooming faulds or scouring o' a glen. 
Was ever deem'd the deed o' protty men ; 
Sae we for that need na cast down our brow. 
It is the thing that we may weel avow.' 

The Squire consider'd 'twas na best to fight 
Wi' men 'bout things that they accounted right. 
But tries wi' reason to reduce their wills. 
And shew the wrang o' what they judg'd not ills. 

And thus begins : ' Yoiu- auld forebears, you say. 
Taught you to teem a fkald, and drive a prey ; 
They thought it was a doughty deed, and y« 
To do the like right weel intitl'd be : 
But tell me this, how ye would like the case. 
If ithers on yoursels sud turn the chase ?' 
Say they, ' We know no reason but they might. 
The strongest side has ay the strongest right. 
If we our side unable are to guard. 
Let them the booty hae for their reward.' 
The Squire replied, ' My lads, ye judge amiss. 
For o' the weak the law protector is.' 
* It may be,' said the Kettrin, ' but if true. 
We hae Hke reason to complain o' you ; 
Ye've stown a lass, and fi-ae us forc'd awa', 
^nd ere wc want her we sail pluclc ft craw/ 
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• O then/ replied the Sqiiire^ ' is this the case ? 
Come forward, and ye soon sail hae redress; 
The lass is safe and sound, and married leal. 
And free to tell that her we did na steal. 
Stark love and kindness made her to come herej^ 
Whan we to hae her were na quite so dear; 
But weVe indin'd the lad that wan her hearty 
To gee himsel to. heal her langing smart.' 

' If that's the case,' say they, ^ our mind's at rest. 
We wish they o't may hae a merry feast.' 

* A merry feast they hae,' he says, * and ye 
Come forward, and the truth thereof sail see.' 

And now the fead is saften'd, and dang 
They march, and mix themsels amang the thrang. 
The face o' things is alter'd in a snap. 
And as they cam, they dano'd, they sang, they lap, 
Colin and Lindy now, who feai'd the warst, 
This change observing, came amang the first; 
Wi' Bydby hadding Lindy by the hand. 
To welcome the Sevilians to their land. 
And merry was their meeting on the green^ 
And O ! the shaking hands that there was seen : 
A' forward now in merry mood they went. 
And a' the day in mirth and ranting spent; 
Weel were they pleas'd wi' Lindy, whan they saw 
Wi' him the yoke how Bydby loo'd to draw. 
Whan they had eat and danc'd, and drank their fill, . 
Then said the Squire, * My lads, it is my will. 
As by this marriage ye are linked here^ 
That ye restore thir honest people's gear. 
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And live liko friends, find each sUnd by Ae ither. 

As close as ye would 'do to ony britberi 

Gie Q*er your heerdiips^ and improve your landsi> 

Nor mair a-strolKtig go wi' riesing bands ; 

Sae sail you benoe be had in.good esteeniy 

And your lost reptttalioii'aittch redeeoL* 

Then the Sevilians gave: this .mild ceply ; 
' Your just r^uest we eanna wed. deny. 
Since Lindy has wf Btdby join'd his hand, 
Thcy'se hae their gear again at your oonunand ; 
Chap out as mony yonkersinie' the' glen. 
As ilka horn and hoof o' youbmay k^ ; 
And we sail them a ready taiken gee. 
That sail frae us let a^ their ipieeds gae free.' 
Accordingly the lads .were wyl'dand sen^ 
The taiken shewn, that^ buta host^ was kent; 
And a' the beasts in course o' time came hame^ 
And ilka cow was wekom'd by bee dame. 
Then a* the afternoon they danc'd and drank. 
And were wi' ither hearty, free, and frank. 
At night the weddii)^|)airB on beds o' Jiay^ 
Did ratify the busmess o' the day. 

Now whan the morn was gilt wi' Phcebus' beams. 
And reek in streaming towers frac lum<«heads leams ; 
The Squire and a' his sightly friends are seen. 
In good array upon the dewy green. 
And straight wi' the Sevilians seal'd a band. 
In after times unalterable to stand. 
To wit, ' That they wi' FJavinia's braes, 
'Should ever mair hae coBunon fiends and faes^; 
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Attour the JSqtiire to LiNbY does bequeati^ 
To brook a' Colin's gear to his last breath; 
And to his children after him/ As now 
Colin ivi' these wad hae nae mair to do, . 
As he and Jane vrere vn* the Squire to gang^ 
For a' their lifetime^ be it ne'er sae lang. 
To the Seviiians here we bid adieu. 
And leave them feasting wi' their allies new. 

And now the Squire his haihewith course intends^ 
And aff a message to auld maxAmy sends. 
Anither forward unto Borniyha, 
To tell that there things be redd up and braw; 
Upon a milk-white steed is Nory set. 
By liv'iy-men attended weel in state ; 
Sae girt she was in strong and gallant graith^ 
As she could neither fa' nor me^t wi' skaith: 
And then sae braw, that she herael midaiew, 
Sae in the wind her silks and scarlets flew : 
Ane led her reinsj wi' ailkr knaps fu' clear* 
On ilka side twa walked by her right neiuv 
The Squire himsel, upon a siHer grey. 
Hade dose afore her to dinct the way. 
Colin was mounted in a gentle suit, 
Wi' hat and wig, and riding gear compleie: 
And Jane wi' orange silk is a' dad o'er, 
Wi' mantle blue, and siller dasps afore. 
Then on they scour, and by the day Was -high. 
They reach'd the glens whare mammy kept 'her kv. 
A' on the green they light before the sheaf, ; '^ 
And mamniy them receives wi' wdcome-haiL 
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* Wee1» lackey^' nys he, < hae you tr/d yam hand- 
Upon your ipilk, as I gae you command?^ 
' Aa't like your honour/ quoth she, * that I hae. 
And m a glent, my child, ye'ae find it sae. 
Gang in and seat you on the sunks a' round. 
And ye'se be sair'd wi' plenty in a stound/ 
Sae down they sat, and by himsel, the Squire 
To place his Nory took a special care. 
And whan they're set, auJd luekey e'es them &', 
' And sic a rout,' says, ' here I never saw. 
Weel may ye a' be, and weel gae ye hame. 
But I afore you a' maun tell a dreanv 
I had last night, whan I lay here my lane. 
That 3'et in life I had seen bonny Jani.' 
Then says the Squire, ' Pray luekey, wha was she, 
Wi' wham in sleep ye might sae busy be?' 
' A friend o! yours,' she says, * but yet I fear. 
That ye o' her could scarcely ever hear. 
Ere ye was bom, her fate was past and gane. 
And she amaist foigot by ilka ane : 
And that sweet &ce by you, I'd say, were she, 
Were't not she now could na sae young-like be.' 
* Tell on your tale/ replied the Squire, ' for I 
To hear it out am in anxiety.' 

' Then/ said she, ' frae this back near thirty year^ 
Which is as yesterday to me as clear, 
Frae your ain uncle's gate was nipt awa' 
That bonny bairn, 'twas thought by Junky Fa, 
That famous gypsy that steal'd mony ane. 
And o' her since was notice, never nane. . 
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I at that tiihe her worthy father sair'dy 
And mony a tear the matter cost the laird : 
Crreat search for her was made baith far and near. 
But tint nor trial o' her could we hear/ 
To this auld Colin glegly 'gan to hark, 
Wha wi' his Jane sat butwards in the mark : 
And says, ' Goodwife, I reed your tale is true. 
And I ne'er kent my wife's descent till now. 
'Tis she had sae been stown by Junky Fa, 
And I can tell you how she wan awa\ 
My father and some neipers spy'd the rout 
O* gypsies strolling, as they're early out ; 
They dreaded sair they might ca' aff some prey. 
And gae them chase about the break o' day. 
The bonny bairn they in the hurry tint. 
Our folks came up, and found her in a glent ; 
'Bout six or seven she looked then to be. 
Her iace was smear'd wi' some dun-colour*d bree. 
They fuish her hame, and an auld man ca'd Dick, 
A wealthy herd, that kent the gypsies' trick 
O* stealing bairns, and smearing o* their skin. 
That had nae bairns himsel, first took her in ; 
Wash'd aff the bree, and then her bonny face 
Tald that she must be come o' gentle race. 
And Dick thought now that he had found a fiddle, 
Wha never brak his shins' upon the cradle. 
Syne meat he gae, the best he cou'd command. 
And says, « YeVe now your daddie by the hand ; 
How c»* they you, my bairn, gin ye ken?* 
She answer maks, and says, ^ They ca' me Jane.* 
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Some ither qnesttons mair be speei'd, but she 
Cud o' hersel bnt little quittance ^'e ; 
He only frae some bitits eould eethly learn^ 
That, but w dtMibtr she was some gentle baun. 
Gin he was fain^ (ar fitiner was his wife. 
And 'tweesh diem twa she liv'd a happy life ; 
A little time made her her change forget^ 
Quite pleas'd in being dad and mtnnie*s^t 
Just as their ain she's feshen up^ and ta'en 
For Dick's ain dother now by ilka ane; 
And blythe was he, that she e'en thought it sae^ 
And a' his gear at last laita her gae« . 

Whan she and I forgathered^ I mysel 
Ken'd nought o^ a' this strange but couthy iale ; 
Dick and my fiither^s now baith at a rest^ 
Dick's wift-ahma the renty kens best. 
And tauld it me,, and syne I speer'd at Jan£; 
She said about it she <£d litUe ken ; 
Something o' stairs and beds ran in her mind> 
Than these at hame o^* quite anither kind ; 
Yet a' but like a dream> and whan at last 
She's hauf persuaded o* her antercast. 
She said', * What significst? We'll never ken 
Oursels the richer, mther but or ben ; 
Upon our side we need na ly and lippen. 
To what to us may frae our gentiy happcm 
And sae thought I, but yet was eiometbing vain,* 
That sic an aught I now could ca' my aia; 
And vain I may be now, whan a' that's past, 
pv unco twines has fa-en sse weel at last,' 
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Then saysitd Jane, f Come out afore tlie gawd. 
And let fouk see gin ye be what ye're ca*d.* 
' I sail/ she says, and cdmes ben to. the light; 
Auldmanuay. looks, and says, ^ I'm right, I'm right! 
M^ dreabi is redd, and this is bonny Jane, 
Her lady nu^er o'er and o'er again ; 
In &ce and feature, and meikle about her eitcl. 
Whan she to ruthless death was forcd to yield; 
Bad wag your luck,, thought we, whan ye was aptawn ; 
But it wad look, ye on your feet had fa*eii ; 
Whan your gdodman himsel, and also ye 
Look sae like to the thing that ye sud be.' 
Then Janb re[^ed, * I. should be right content. 
For tifae kiiid' cavel that to me was lent ; 
But it's nae kng since I hae been sae braw. 
What I hae inaistly had, liale claes was a'. 
Gueed luck, and mair nor gueed, 1 now may ca't. 
And thankfti* sud I be, gin I could frhaw't' 

' Ye're welcome, mither, sae I ca* yon now ; 
Weel wai/d, I thii^, a' that I've gfen to you ; 
And wad hae thought it -doe, >now whan I ken/ 
Replies the Sqixire, ' that ye are just my ain.' 
Then unto mammy says, ' Do ye not mind. 
That to some travelling lasses ye was kind ? 
That ane o' them ye roos'd sae wondrous sair, 
And sonnets made upon her face so fair; 
Think ye, that ye that bonny face wad ken. 
In case that ye sud chance to see't again ?' 
* Her looks,' quoth she, * sae gar'd my heart-strings beat;, 
I reed 'twas they that me a-dreaming set ; 
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And I a*maist wad swear that same war she^ 
That blinks beside you wi* her bonny e'e; 
Save that she's brawer far, but what ken I 
Blit she has chang'd her claes since ^e yeed by ?' 
' Ye're right goodwife/ says Noby> ' changed indeed^ 
Since I yeed by, is baith my mind and weed* 
I'm in your debti for your gueed cruds and ream,; 
And ere lang days, I hope to pay you hamep 
Your dream indeed has made me mair nor fain> 
Now what I am whan I begin to ken/ 

' My bennisons upon your bonny face,' 
Auld luckey ^ys, ' I wish you muckle grace. 
That ye are bonny Janets I'm certain now. 
Your eyes, nose, mouth, are just the same I vow/ 
Then says the Squire to luckey, < D'ye mind. 
That what to do, ye wish'd I were inclined ; 
That was, to tak a wife ere I came harae. . 
I've done your will, and ta'en this charniing damr; 
This bonny lassie that now sits by me. 
And my ain flesh and blood now proves to be. 
Lang may you dream, for I am twice content. 
That ane yet lives the verity that kent ; 
And has sae seasonably lattcn me keii * 
That I hae match'd, and that amang my ain ; 
But this ril say, though she had been nae mair^ 
But just my ain sweet country lassie tliere, 
I never would my happy choice repent. 
Though as she's what she is I'm as content. 
If she her luck may j)rize, I also may, 
I hope, prize mine, mvto luy dying day.' 
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Thus has this strange adventure ended right, ^ ' 
And ev'ry scene in due time i;ome to light. - 
Jane from her lot obscure is now retriev'd^ 
And upon Nory honour due deriv'd. 
Her comely &ce that look'd aboon her lot, 
A chance becoming her descent has got. 
A' hame they went, and led a blythsome life> 
Happy as ever yet were man and wife. 
A blooming -offspring irae this marriage sprang^ 
That honoured virtue;, and disoouragVI wrang. 



CONCLUSION. 

Now, reader, lest thou think the time ill spent. 
Thou on the reading of this tale hast lent. 
Or should'st thou oh review be apt to say, 
I'd thrown my paper, pains, and time away ; 
Be pleas'd to see, couch'd in this hai'mless tale. 
Some useful lessons try'd in reason's scale. 
As love's a natural passion of the mind. 
To which all ranks are more or less inclined, 
Care has been taken, while we paint it here. 
That nothing base or vicious should appear ; 
But what is chaste and virtuous all the while. 
And only meets thee with a cheery smile. 
See also the plain past'ral life describ'd. 
Before it had oppressive views imbibed; 
And judge how sweet and harmless were the days. 
When men were acted by such springs as these* 
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See abo the reverse of th»'&ir plan; j 

After oppressive measures first began ; \ 

And from tbe faayoc dMt this pmcUoe brought^ \ 

Be taught to hate it even in very thought. 

If any arts thou find'at are here practis'd 

To gain some ends, unlanrfuUy devis'd; 

Be not ofiended: turn thy eyes within^ j 

And let him first throw stones that wants the sin. ■ 

Tis not hr practice^ though too much the way^ 

That *tis aIlow*d~i^ place in^our essay ; 

But rather to evince, when we pretend 

To gain by slight, that we shall lose our end. 

Nought, in a word, is here at all design'd^ 

To misconduct, or to debauch the mind; 

But to amuse it when too earnest bent. 

Or recreate a spirit overspent. 

To help to pass a lonesome winter night. 

Still saving room for graver subjects right. 

No line is for the critic here design'd 

To find him work, or please his captious nund. 

For me, he all his pains and time shall waste, 

I do not mean at all to please his taste. 

Enough,— -my brains I have already beat. 

And judge it time to sound my loud retreat. 

THE £NO. 
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